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THE RAW FURY
OF THE
SENSATIONAL
NOVEL

NOW EXPLODES
ON THE
SCREEN!

David Allen’s

“THE LIGHT
FROM THE
SECOND
STORY

WINDOW?

COMING SOON to
The LAS PALMAS in Los Angeles
and The LAUREL in San Francisco

DAVID ALLEN /RAY TODD / JIM CASSIDY / JOEY DANIELS IN “THE LIGHT FROM THE SECOND STORY WINDOW""
CO-STARRING RICHARD LAUETTE AND WINSTON KRAMER WITH BRAD PRESTON / EVA FAYE / RICHARD
LINDSTROM / VICKI MILLS / WILLIAM LASKY / FELISHA FARR-CINEMATOGRAPHY BY BRAD KINGSTON
PRODUCED BY STU DREXYL - WRITTEN FOR THE SCREEN AND DIRECTED BY DAVID ALLEN - PHOTOGRAPHED
IN EASTMAN COLOR A JAGUAR PRODUCTIONS RELEASE



IT'S
WHAT'S UP FRONT
THAT COUNTS!

And on this frankly sensual nylon bikini,
the "it"" is a super-wide, warking zipper.
The look is leather-like, but the feel is
softly sinsational. Are you man enough

to be “up front” this summer?
Colors:
Black, White, Red, French Navy, Gold.
Sizes: S-M-L.
(Please include hip measurement for exact fit.)
Price: $7.50 — Order: CS20-030

Pilease add 50 cents for handling per order, California
residents ardd 5% sales tax. Send check or money
order. Sorry, no C.0O.D.'s, BankAmericard, Master
Charge, American Express, Carte Blanche welcome.
Please include account number,

leather ‘nthings

4079 18TH STREET - SAN FRANCISCO, CA 94114
(415) 863-1817

Open Seven Days A Week.

Photo trom our new, '73 catalog. 4
Send $1.00 for your copy. £

The Great Race of San Francisco
is Coming Again!

2
teay it o

The 2nd Annual
Mint Memorial Day Tricycle Race”

MONDAY, MAY 28th, 1973

ENTRIES FROM ALL CITIES ARE ENCOURAGED!!

ousing for out of town contestants will be provided upon request.
FREE LUBE JOBS for Tricycles)
*‘GOLDEN AWARD WINNER: Best Single Event of 1972

For complete information and entry forms write to:

THE MINT RESTAURANT

1942 MARKET STREET
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 94102

e

NEW!
SCENTED
AND
FLAVORED:
ADAM
GENITAL
TOWELETTES.

Now—enjoy the complete confidence
that comes with total male pere
sonal hygiene. At the same
time add excitement to
your most intimate mo-
ments with one of two
erotic flavor/scents.
ADAM Towelettes. The
newest freedom for to-
day's active man. A

mild, hygienic, personal
deodorant individ-

ually packaged in
convenient towelette
form. Gently re-

freshing and deli-

ciously rewarding.
Lemon/Lime or

Passion Wine

Pack of 16 towel-

ettes in either
flavor—$2.95

Double pack

—16 of each

.
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end me:
? $5.50. [ ] Lemon/Lime
on wine @ $2.95.

NAME_
' ADDRESS.
l CITY
I STATE ZIP
I N I . .-

9833 Santa Manica Blvd Dept
West Hollywood, Calif. 90069
| Double pack of both
D §2.95

Add 50¢ postage. No C.0.D.'s, please

€8.207

L-_-




CHUCK & DAVE'S

ELECTRIC SUPPLY
&
REPAIR SERVICE

ANTIQUES

We have one of the largest sele
tions of light bulbs in town. Lamp
parts, inhalers, stuff & things. Old
glass bought, gold & traded. Holes
drilled in glass. Almost all lamp
and light lixtures can be repaired
at out Bunk-

new  location.

Americard Welcome.
66% SANCHEY STREE1
(THRU DRIVEWAY)

San Francisco 94114
Telephone 431-5622
STORE OPEN 9 a.m. to 6 pom.
MONDAY THRU SATURDAY
Yes we still make service calls &

still install light fixtures.

CLASSIC BAR

PURPLE PICKLE

2223 MARKET STREET 621-0441

BOB SANDERS at the Piano

Tues thru Sat 9 PM Sundays at 5 PM

Sat., Sun. % Holidays Open 10AM
Open Mon.—Fri. 10 AM Cocktail Hour 5-7

SAN FRANCISCO

SACRAMENTO ' e

CAKLAND &
SAN FRANCISCO @

LOS ANGELES ®
LONG BEACH

SAN DIEGUO ®

Although the tumultous recent history of HELP, the Los Angeles civil
rights society, has gained statewide attention, there now seems reason to
hope that sweet reason will prevail following installation of the new presi-
dent, John Embry.

Dissenters from the ruling clique of HELP have been approached with
fresh olive branches. We take that to mean Embry realizes the thorny task
he has undertaken, and now seeks as much goodwill and support as he can
muster in the aftermath of the acrimonious charges surrounding his
unorthodox election and other procedural matters affecting the organiza-
tion.

HELP surely needs a broader base of support and confidence within its
membership and from the community at large. It remains to be seen if
John Embry can persuade such antipathetic personalities as those of
founder Cliff Lettieri and outgoing President Larry Townsend to coexist
for the general good. Time will tell if the new president can open up
HELP to wider membership participation, making it less the private pre-
serve of some members who regard it as their exclusive society requiring
other members only to pay their dues and accept decisions (like election
results) in which they had little to say. It has always seemed to us that
SIR of San Francisco is a model of how a participatory democratic group
can function effectively for all whom it wishes to represent.

While it is true that the membership at large doesn’t take, and hasn’t
taken. an active interest in HELP’s workings, that does not give the board
of directors carte blanche to operate with dictatorial powers. What can
save HELP now is renewed, concerted and honest attempts to involve the
rank and file of its constituents. When less than twenty per cent of the
membership voted in the recent board election, it is clear that something
has been drastically amiss.

Now is the time for a new program, a new image, a new approach to
problems and opportunities of common interest, while at the same time
hanging on to the positive gains and achievements of the past two years.
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The handsome cover man is
Adam Stuart from Roy Dean’s
forthcoming book, The Naked Im-
age. See also page 18 .

SEE SPECIAL COUPON OFFER
FOR LEVI CLUB (EL MONTE)
ON P.29.
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Ste Floientine Room

C;OCKTAIL_S

UNIQUE CABARET

OPEN DAILY
4 PM ENTERTAINMENT
FROM NOON ON NIGHILY
Free Parking at
FRI., SAT. & SUN.e °©

Standard Station

Z"z
|
|

4579 MELROSE AVE., LOS ANGELES 667-3314

*Melrose-Normandie exit Hollywood Fwy.

‘ ||AFTER HOURS!
TO &‘*\' OPEN
' 2AM DAILY ALL WEEKEND

2026 | St. Sgnento é!—ﬂl?ﬂ/gor 443-9563
Watch for opening of CRUZ’IN II at 922 9th st.
Naughty but Nautical. . . .
\‘ ~ Sail in Drop in  Mince in
But by all means CRUZ’IN

) (GPEN 1AM L \

\ \). to Sacramento’s Newest
Ny L Gay Bar.
FrrRR&i |



Where the
Action Is!

Cocktails—Sunday Brunch &
Entertainment—Dinners
Recording artist Vince Valenti
at the Piano Bar nightly

from 9:30 except Wednesday

X

Our Etcetera Room now open
for Haute Cuisine uinners on
Friday and Saturday nights

in addition to the main Din-
ing Room.

1121 POLK STREET
(Between Sutter & Post)
441-7798

ALLEY CAT

Fun Place for ‘Cats’

on the Prowl—Open Daily
From 11am

60 Cent Cocktail Hour 5- 8pm
Dancing Always

Go-Go Boys nightly

330 MASON STREET
(Betw. ©-~iry & O'Farrell)
982-7968

San Francisco

The lobbyeit Big Town.

Sall l-'ranclseu

Spring was early this year—more
like summer really, and all the clubs
and baths with sundecks did a roar-
ing daytime trade—and who says
you can’t get a tan in the Bay Area
in March? With such weather there
is nowhere else on earth that you
would rather be, the only necessar-
ies being a fat wallet and a lithe
body to withstand the strain.

Big Town finally opened early in
March. Snide remarks, prophesies
of certain failure, intimations of
‘funny money backing’—indeed, all
manner of remarks were to be
heard. Much of the brouhaha
stemmed from the fact that the par-
ticipants in this ambitious complex
of shops and bars (plus a restau-
rant) hailed from what local resi-
dents regard as Chicago West, that
is, L.A. None of this proved true
and the quiet but sudden opening
was the biggest news in town. Such
was the influx to the site of the
new project at Sixth and Folsom
that the formal grand opening
weeks later was an anticlimax.
Since its very first weekend Big
Town has had a minimum of sna-
fus, of disgruntled customers. As
the year progresses Big Town (but
what a name!) can only add luster
to the Miracle Mile.

At The Ramrod recently a short

segment of 20th Century-Fox’s The
Laughing Policeman was filmed one
Saturday morning. When this thrill-
er is released late in the year you
may recognize some of the thirty
customers in full leather who acted
as extras. Even though Walter Mat-
thau is the star of the movie he
does not appear in this sequence
but we won’t try to impress you
with a list of the stars who under
one guise or another visited this
famous bar during the filming. The
Laughing Policeman is not Officer
Blackstone of the SFPD but Walter
Matthau, hunting a maniacal sex
killer.

Verily, the action center of all
California is on or off Folsom
Street—Jose, that San Francisco
original, is at The Roundup most
Sunday evenings, the Ritch Street
Baths has drawn all manner of nota-
bles, including Rudolf Nureyev.
And to keep you up to date let me
mention that what was Casey’s
Frontier is now a graduate version
of the unique Stud up by Fe-Be’s
and is called The 1145 Saloon. It’s
in the Folsom Street Barracks
building—and if you inquire at the
right time or book far enough in
advance it is possible to stay at this
unusual caravanserai as you would
in a hotel although some travelers
report that it is noisy, what with
late night philosophical seminars
and seventies music for atmosphere.
As for my use of the word ‘caravan-
serai’ it just seems appropriate—not
that I ever met a camel at The Bar-
racks though I distinctly remember
encountering what looked like a
small sheep dog supping milk in the
locker room late one night but
thought better of inquiring as to
how he found the fair city of San
Francisco. You never know these
days who is what and so forth due
to a frequency of incantations and
spells.

Latest items from the Castro-
18th Street gay village: The Twi-
light is now called Dick’s-On-Castro
and is part of the Stud-Folsom Bar-
racks—No Name Bar group so this
new name in the now famous Cas-
tro Village is certainly another rea-
son for cruising, browsing and shop-
ping there.



One of the oldest gay disco-
theque-dance bars in the West and
one of the largest bars anywhere,
The Rendezvous on Sutter Street,
recently held its ninth anniversary.
Just a few blocks downhill from the
Fairmont and the Mark Hopkins
there is nothing but a neon sign to
indicate the frantic dance scene and
the hundreds of handsome young
guys at the top of one of the long-
est flights of stairs in town. If you
are thirty or under or just feel that
way The Rendezvous is worth a vis-
it even if you don’t feel like danc-
ing after that trip up the stairway.

A few blocks away, mercifully
downhill and on the ground floor,
is another well-known dance bar,
The Alley Cat, which also displays
attractive go-go boys, bikini-ed at
the moment because of legal pres-
sure. A few doors away a pussy-bar
was still  displaying completely
naked girls the last time we checked
so what's good for the straight
goose is not necessarily good for
the gay gander, even dear old "Fris-
co. The Alley Cat is located in a
short alley at the corner of Mason
and O’Farrell Street, just across
from the Hilton.

As for the other bare-boy bars of

the winter season, The Gaslight is

closed tight again and The Hans Off

is undergoing a change of tempo to
a German-style beer garden. Over in
Oakland Ruby’s continues to dis-
play lithe and attractive dancers,
also bikini-clad, alack!—in a cage
high up at one end of the bar, an-
other reason for spending an eve-
ning across the Bay.

Along Polkstrasse, or just off it,
there are about two dozen bars and
restaurants and businesses that
make an evening along there well
spent. Later at night some of the
more brazen lads of the evening
along there indicate their reduced
prices with hand signals they must
have learned from bookies out at
the race track-and just as at the
horse track taking a chance on one
of these studs can be a real gamble.
A bar or club is the much preferred
meeting place and if music be the
food of love there are four or five
comfortable cocktail bars to start

{Continued on Page 30)
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= my son

" to
- BIG TOWN

DINNER SERVED NIGHTLY
BRUNCH SATURDAYS

AND SUNDAYS
11:30AM--3:00PM

YOUR HOST CHEF SCHATZI
DINNER RESERVATION
(415) 626-1250

TWO BARS-GAME ROOMS
HUGE PATIO
VARIETY OF SHOPS

{photo by Lee Mason)

BIG TOWN

115 HARRIET STREET (off Folsom at 6th)
San Francisco
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771-9545

Sat. & Sun. 6pm-2am
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where ALL CROWDS MEET

9th year

MOVIES and BEER
Studio City

11818 Ventura

/oy

We’re now in OUR 10TH YEAR

| more durable and consistently well-

[ old Ciro’s (now Art Laboe’s Club)
on the Sunset Strip. This year’s Lu-

| inators of this gala. The well-paced

Ccamp and public service awards

TWO LOS ANGELES GALAS

were emceed by San Francisco's
Michelle (star of Hello, Dolly!) and
by Gene Hoptree of L.A.

Most notable of the awards was
that presented to Cliff Lettieri, for-
mer president of HELP, Inc., the
troubled Los Angeles-based civil
rights organization that at one time
was believed to becoming a South-
ern California version of San Fran-
cisco’s SIR. Cliff did much to get
HELP on its feet two years ago.
Other popular awards were given (o
entertainers Craig Russell, Jerry
Grasse, and to that rotund bar-
tender and character about the San
Fernando Valley known as Twiggy.
Ann Dee, the singer, also received
an award and like the other enter-
tainers present, did her bit to wild

(Continued on Page 26)

The Lulu Awards, one of the
produced of the many gay bar and
business gunctions around the state
each vear, were held again at the

lus affair was the eighth and al-
though it did not seem as splendid
as the event two years ago at the
Sheraton Universal it was the con-
sensus of the evening's large crowd
that all the primping and the cos-
tuming was worth it. Lew Schir-
zinger and his buddy, Dee Dias,
who run El Poquito Restaurant in
Studio City were the hosts and orig-
numbers and the

musical many

| TOP LEFT: Leo Lawrence, formerly with “Vector™ and “The Advocate™ and who now heads his

own public relations and counseling agency in Los Angeles,

TOP RIGHT: Cliff Lettieri, one of the founders of HELP, Inc. (center) with friends Gary and Sherry
of the Oxwood Inn at the Lulu Awards in April.

LEFT CENTER: Miss Georgia Brown of the Traffic Jam, Long Beach, strikes an optimistic pose
when asked about “her’ chances in the heavily contested Empress of Long Beach election.

UPPER RIGHT CENTER: Saul of Data-Boy with Luigi, the Emperor of Los Angeles.

LOWER RIGHT CENTER: Billy Carroll, the entertainer, receives a Lulu Award from Gene Hoptree.
San Francisco’s Michelle is on left.

BOTTOM LEFT: Michelle (left) and Gene (right) were the emcees at the eighth annual Lulu Awards
with their originator, Lew Schirtzinger (center) of El Poquito.

BOTTOM RIGHT: Twiggy, the popular San Fernando Valley bartender (right) receives his Lulu
Award from Michelle.






FUN IN THE SUN
IN
SANTA BARBARA

DANCING
POOL

®
FRIDAY & SATURDAY
AFTER HOURS
COFFEE ‘N’ FOOD
B

962-3911

left off
The

224 Helena Avenue
(Travelling North — turn
U.S. 101 at Anacapa Street.
Pub is behind Sambo’s.)

LUDWIG — MGM release. Directed
by Luchino Visconti. Screenplay by
Visconti and Enrico Medioli. Stars
Helmut  Berger, Romy Schneider
and Trevor Howard.

Visconti, that tired Italian direc-
tor of modest talent, offers the
public another of his pseudo-histor-
ical film essays, this one dealing
with the last (and madder-than-rest-
of-his-ancestors) King of Bavaria,
which wasgsoon to be absorbed into
modern Germany under Bismarck.
Visconti is obviously smitten with
Helmut Berger’s prettiness, for here
again, as in The Damned, Berger
plays a decadent and mad faggot,
yet one who is fatally beautiful.
The true history of this minor but
mad king forms the sketchy back-
ground for a tedious and surprising-
ly boring film. Directed at a snail’s
pace that allows the customer to
admire the usual misty landscapes

and the usual boats (remember
Death in Venice?) chugging here
and there. Poor. lovely Helmut

minces from scene to scene in a role
made for Charles Pierce or some
other well-known impersonator.
What is patently offensive about
this film is Visconti’s linking mad-
ness with homosexuality. Could it
be a Somerset Maugham-like bitter
regret for not having come out of
the closet? In Ludwig (called "Twi-
light of the Gods’ in the European
version) we find the handsome king
seeking release more and more with

I other men as he becomes madder

and more decayed. Visconti’s view

I of homosexuality is not original: in

fact, in certain quarters it is the ac-
cepted viewpoint. Inasmuch as Vis-
conti’s films command a vast public
the harm that such a perverse atti-
tude and thinking can do must sure-
ly be incalculable, reinforcing the
pernicious herd attitude toward

- homosexuality and negating much
i of the good work and hard won le-

gal and publicity battles achieved in
the past decade by intelligent
groups, gay and straight, from Los

Angeles to Paris to London to
Sydney. One can only say to this
embittered old man, who has appar-
ently missed the homosexual bus—
that he doth protest too much.

Otherwise, there is little to make
the average filmgoer rush down to
the theatre to waste two and a half
hours on the boring goings-on to
verify my plaint. Just take my word
for it or risk falling asleep.

x k & *

LOST HORIZON. Columbia Pic-
tures. Ross Hunter’s Musical Pro-
duction of Lost Horizon. Music by
Burt Bacharach. Lyrics by Hal Da-
vid. Starring Peter Finch, Liv Ull-
man, Sally Kellerman, George Ken-
nedy, Michael York, Bobby Van,
James Shigeta, and Charles Boyer as
the High Lama. Screenplay by Lar-
rv Kramer. Based on the novel by
James Hilton.

Lost Horizon, without a doubt,
definitely deserves to win the 1973
Award for “Picture of the Year to
Miss.”

With a single-mindedness of pur-
pose inherent in only a few of the
Hollywood greats, Ross Hunter has
managed to turn the legendary
Shangri-La into nothing more than
(and | must say it) Shangri-Blah.
Long on great interior decorating
ideas, this movie is short on just
about everything else. The plot
flows like a stream of very thick
molasses on a very cold day and the
emotional conflicts presented al-
most reach the intensity of a good
Jack-in-the-Box commercial.

Reshuffling only the best scenes
from The King and I and The
Sound of Music, Hunter has man-
aged to create a land as lovely as it
is empty. Lost Horizon might bet-
ter be called Lost Dream for some-
where in this translation to the
screen, the great and intensely per-
sonal struggle of Hilton’s 1936 hero
as he searched for peace and a
meaning to life, has been deliberate-
ly lost in the more immediate

{Continued on Page 22



TOP LEFT: Al Pacino rejects the jail trusty’s ad-
vances in “Scarecrow.”
GHT: Romy Schneider and Marlon Brando
in **Last Tango in Paris.”
! n O'Neal and Jacqueline Bisset
he Thiet Who Came to Dinner.”
NTER RIGHT: Ray Todd gives a welcome to a
b & ght From the Second Story Win-
dow™ to be shown statewide this summer.
ABOVE LEFT: Helmut Berger as Ludwig of Bavaria
i sted by Helmut Griem on his coronation day.
RIGHT: Olivia Hussey, the principal bal-
lerina of Shangri-La in the baptismal number from
“Lost Horizon.”
ON RIGHT: Max Von Sydow as a Swedish farmer in
Minnesota in “The Emig M
FAR RIGHT: Paul Winficld and Kevin Hooks are
father and son in the very moving “Sounder.”
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The Original*

THIE
CLUB

TURKISH BATHS
132 TURK ST.
San Francisco

* NO CONNECTION
WITH ANY OTHER BATHS
USING THE NAME
“CLUB"”

OPEN 24 HOURS
EVERY DAY

x X %

STEAM ROOMS

SAUNA

SUN LAMPS

*
*
%*COLOR TV
*
*LOUNGE
*

SNACK BAR

Downtown San Francisco
Between Taylor & Jones Streets—
One block off Market
(415) 775-5511
2HPBVGSDNEPPEORBORBODOSRD
10

A STREETCAR NAMED DESIRE
by Tennessee Williams. The Ahman-
son Theatre, Los Angeles. Through
April 25.

Stanley Kowalski, it seems,
wasn’t such a rotten fellow after ali.
When A Streetcar Named Desire
stopped again in Los Angeles this
spring for a twenty-fifth anniver-
sary revival, those of us who still
shudder at the terrible 1951 screen
clash between Marlon Brando and
Vivien Leigk were given a thought-
ful second look at what happened
when Kowalski’s pitifully arrogant,
boozy, half-crazy sister-in-law tried
to break up his little pad in the
French Quarter. Within the limits
of his ignorance and intolerance, he
put up with a bad situation longer
than a lot of men would have.

Talk around town was that Jon
Voight, a beautiful and amiable
young man, just wasn’t strong
enough to come across as the slaver-
ing brute we know Kowalski to be.
But this handsome, well-received
production had the blessing of Ten-
nessee Williams himself. The author
helped prepare it and was conspic-
uously present (at least one night)
to laugh raucously at his own lines.

Indeed, a person unfamiliar with
the play might have sat through the
first act thinking this was going to
be a knockabout comedy. Faye
Dunaway, as Blanche, seemed to
float through it as if Blanche had
fortified herself for her intrusion
with a whiskey break along the line.

Only in the second act, when
Blanche begins to focus on Stan-
ley’s buddy Mitch, does the Aristo-
telian catharsis of pity and horror
begin to settle in. Miss Dunaway’s
stage personality grows perceptibly
as she grips the tragic aspects of this
miserable, pathetic piece of human
wreckage. Her desperate-gay greet-
ing to her hapless beau—"“My Ro-
senKAVAlier”—is the opening note
of what moves inevitably to the
shattering end. Miss Dunaway is
young for her part (remember,
Blanche was over the hill, among

{CURTAIN UP

her other woes) but she grows into
it. Hers is a remarkable perform-
ance,

The unusual readjustment of
character balances in this revival has
Earl Holliman, the screen veteran
who plays Mitch, emerging as a man
easily as macho as Kowalski. His
reluctance to present Blanche to his
mother seems to be good sense
rather than nice-nelliness. Holliman,
too, develops during the evening as
he gropes for a way out of the mon-
strousness all around him. Lee
McCain is a forthright, matter-of-
fact Stella, more of a reactor to the
others than a personality of individ-
ual cravings.

The production moves swiftly
under the direction of James
Bridges, a sometime TV writer who
is establishing solid credits for him-
self in Hollywood. The New Or-
leans tenement setting is beguiling,
almost pleasant, as in fact it must
have been to Stanley and Stella.

After only twenty-five years, 4
Streetcar Named Desire is an Amer-
ican classic. We now see that it fits
a basic requirement of the master-
piece: that it can be interpreted in
more ways than one. Even if the
Ahmanson revival had not been as
thrillingly good theatre as it was,
that second look was well worth
taking. It isn’t one that passes easily
out of the mind.

MIND WITH THE DIRTY MAN -
By Jules Tasca. Mark Taper Forum
through April 28. Directed by Ed-
Wt Earons. (Continued on Page 32)

TOP LEFT: Alan Bates and Hayward Morse were the
gay protagonists in the brief but very successful run
of Simon Gray's play “Butley,” seen in San Fran-
cisco and Los Angeles this month.

TOP RIGHT: Vera Stough and Dennis McLaughlin
in the West Coast premiere of *“Small Craft Warning”
at the Xoregos Dance Theatre, San Francisco (week-
ends only).

BELOW LEFT: Alan Weeks and Paula Kelly in the
record-breaking “Don’t Bother Me I Can’t Cope” at
the Huntington Hartford, Hollywood.

BELOW CENTER: Peter Strauss and Joe Flynn in
the new comedy “The Mind With the Dirty Man™ at
the Mark Taper Forum thru May.

BELOW ON RIGHT (TOP): Lee Medrud as Garson
in the Los Angeles version of “Norman, Is That
You?" at the Ebony Showcase Theatre.

BOTTOM RIGHT: Mike Sims as Norman in the San
Francisco version at the On-Broadway.



California’s Newest and Biggest
Leather 'n Levis Bar

1347 Folsom St.. ' San Francisco
Visit Qur
Club Prices Leather Shop




Showtime: 9 & 11pm.
Tues. through Sat.

“The best cabaret show I've seen in
years” Herb Caen

Special Shows

Sunday & Monday
Nights

Lunch Served Monday
through Friday,
from 11:00am to 3:00pm.

SUNDAY BRUNCH
12-4

56 Gold Street
San Francisco

Phone 397-5626

i
Star Entertainment
With
MICHAEL GREER
of Film & TV Fame
]
i
:
:
:
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joyed by anyone.

With the summer
ber of
diminish.
opened in Los Angeles, The Park on
Melrose and apparently doing very

nigh the num-
showbars has continued to

Only one new place

well by catering to a mostly gay
clientele. The Park has three shows
on Thursday, Friday and Saturday
which feature local entertainers of
note—Felicia Farr and Kimberley
Allen are two. On Tuesdays and
Wednesdays the new owners hope
to get the leather and levi crowd in
by offering specials but no shows
and on Friday and Saturday there is
coffee until dawn.

Elsewhere the old reliables such
as The Queen Mary and The Red-
wood Room continue to draw good
attendance by appealing to straights
and Gays. In San Diego The Show-
biz maintains a similar type of care-
fully produced show that keeps
that bar busy whenever the show is
on; again, the audiences are mostly

straight, especially on weekends.
although most gay visitors to that
pleasant ecternally summery city
include The Showbiz on their tour

ol gay spots.

In San Francisco fortunately
there is Gold Street, offering shows
of a totally professional quality
that can be appreciated and en-
Michael Greer is
there now. Charles Pierce sparkled
there all winter. Cass Daley. George
Buchanan and John Rothermel. as
well as Craig Russell were other
names to draw the crowds to that
elegant night spot during recent
months. Much of the amateur and
very original talent in the city has
been directed into special produc-
tions, the most recent of which was
the second Chuck Largent Revue at

TOP LEFT:
at San Francisco's PS.

The Village. The now famous and
delightful versions of Mame and
Hello. Dolly! have inspired the City
Players group to hit the boards with
their production of The Boy Friend
later this vear. And that is about all
there is to write about this spring
the audience is there and although
at times it is exceedingly hard to
coax a mere dollar or two from the
public by way of cover charge or
admission fee to a good show (at
Gold Street on weekends they were
just about hanging from the chan-
deliers to see Charles Pierce on his
latest appearance there, which
brought many famous people back
to that longtime nightclub. including
Truman Capote. Also in San Fran-
cisco, The Frolic has the usual show
which always seems to attract a
crowd but as this is in the Tender-
loin be careful who you meet, ei-
ther in bars or on the street.

All sections of the entertainment
world continue to suffer from a
scarcity of new talent and original
material, not the gay section alone.
The costs in mounting a show that
is all or mostly pantomime have
just about reached the level of the
live shows but there has been a
noticeable dropping off in attend-
ance at the mime shows except
where the performer can do his bit
on an almost individual level with
the customers, as at Hollywood’s
Florentine Room where the num-
bers are done behind the bar and
everyone has a front-row intimacy
with the performer. Later this
month Jose returns for two week-
ends to the Victor Hugo Inn in
Long Beach.

B
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Recording artist Vince Valenti sings of broken hearts and bittersweet affairs each night

TOP RIGHT: Pianist, Bob Sanders helps the Cole Porter revival at San Francisco’s Purple Pickle

nightly.
LEFT CET

NTER: High above the bar—and covered up—a go-go dancer at Ruby’s in Oakland.

RIGHT CENTER: Jose, the original Empress, was one of the stars of the Chuck Largent Revue in
San Francisco last month, He will be at Victor Hugo's, Long Beach, for the last two weekends in

May.

BOTTOM LEFT:
F'ony Powers (center) with Ken (left) and Bob.
BOTTOM RIGHT:
Saturday night.

A threesome from the Toy Tiger at the recent Lulu Awards in Hollywood: Pianist

Pianist Bob Bensdorff plays merrily at The Mint. San Francisco each Friday and






New Photo
Journals
forThe A

BEFORE THE
HAND OF MAN

— by Roy Dean, author
of the best seliing "A
Time in Eden."” A
spell-binding pHito
Messay chronicling
man's discovery of
nature as he grows
from childheood to "
maturity. Five out- Eai
standing models, pho-
tographed in some of
the few remaining pris-
tine "wildernesses.”
177 photographs, 45 in
ffull color, 133 in
matle-black-and-white
gravure. Deluxe col-
f |lector’'s edition. Hard-
back, 9" x 12", 124
pages, $1595

'and '

" Mr

15 X
(""Man’’). A hallmark in
the photographic use
of light and shadow. 51
young Japanese models
in 104 pages of photos
in matte-black-and-

hard-cover collector’s

o

-_-------------
Mail Today!
Rho Delta Press, Dept. £5 -210

I BO7 Hilldale Ave., Los Angeies, Calif. 90069 l

Please send me the special collector’'s edi-
tion of [[] Otoke (@ $15.95 or [| Before The
Hand Of Man (@ $15:95 [] Special Ofter! Send
me bolh books at the special-savings offer of
. only $30.00{price includes tax. postage & han- .
aling.)
L'ncrqr_\'sﬁd is my [] check |
iNo C.0.D's, please.)

INHI’T\E.._ S

l Address

l City/State/Zip
[ | would like more information. Please send
'me tull-color illustrated brochures:. Enclosed
is 50¢ to cover postage and handling

| money order
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Book Reviews s

NEW GUIDE BOOKS:

Summertime is surely not far
away when the mail brings three
gay guides in a week. The interna-
tional edition of the /975 Swingers
OverSeas Gay Guide is now in its
second year, has considerably more
data than the first edition and is
attractively printed and very light
in weight. It deals in a definitive
manner with most of the European
places the gverage traveler goes and
has a very up-to-date section on
Morocco, no longer apparently, a
homosexual Nirvana. An added
bonus is a section on Puerto Rico,
the Virgin Islands and Mexico.
Dealing with these areas the author,
who has visited all the places de-
scribed in his book—wow! what
stamina! —does not mince words
and the reader gets the impression
that he has edited his work in a
meticulous and commendable fash-
ion, so that not one word is super-
fluous.

This four-star guide is not only
easily recommended to every in-
tending traveler but due to its light
weight would make an excellent
gift to send to foreign friends who
might read English.

The SOS Guide is in most book-
stores around the state or write to
the publishers, DQ Publications,
Box 27781, Los Angeles 90027 and
send five dollars, which includes
first-class postage.

Spartacus International Gay
Guide—3rd edition. Euro-Spartacus,
Box 3496, Amsterdam, Holland.
Price from the publisher: $5 by sur-
face mail; $6 airmail. Cash is re-
quested or money orders accepted
at a 32 surcharge, i.e., $7 and $8.

Here is a guidebook with pages
and pages of listings from Moscow
to the Sahara; from Paris to Austra-
lia; that is calculated to make one
pack up and leave for a 'round-the-
world tour in the real sense. Until,
that is, one realizes that well over
half the places listed are given more
as ‘any-port-in-a-storm’ references

and not as an indication that gay-
sex has suddenly swept a very up-
tight and still generally unfriendly
world as far as the homosexual is
concerned. So it must be made
clear that many of the bars and ho-
tels listed in the more remote and
exotic corners of the globe are
those tourist meeting places that
any gay traveler would sniff out on
his own.

For more traveled regions—Eu-
rope and North Africa, this excel-
lently printed and bound guide is
very reliable and contains maps and
some advertisements for bars and
hotels.

The Spartacus Guide contains
three hundred and twenty-four
pages and considering that number
it is compact and weighs about
eight ounces. making it casy to car-
ry.
It is printed in three languages:
English, French and German and
each country dealt with is prefaced
by some remarks about the local
attitude toward homosexuality
which are fairly accurate. There is
no section on North America—the
Bob Damron Addressbook is rec-
ommended for that area—and for
less traveled lands such as Angola,
Venezuela and Chile it is best to
check out the addresses given be-
fore setting out for a night on the
town. I noted several misspellings in
Spanish and Portuguese street
names which could make them dit-
ficult to find. This advice applies to
most guides on foreign lands.
Again, check out the addresses in a
phone book or on a map before go-
ing out on the town in a strange
city, no matter what the guide-
books tell you—or for that matter,
a knavish taxi driver.

When treating of Europe the au-
thor obviously relied on informa-
tion supplied by German-speaking
tourists and then failed to translate
the German name into its English
equivalent—two of the listings for
Russia are garbled in this way and



when referring to the city center in
Germanic countries the word “cen-
trum’ is used exclusively.

For South America there is a
small but amusing error when refer-
ring to Guyana (formerly British
Guiana) as Gayana, which title it
does not deserve—Georgetown, the
capital being quite dull in every
way. The Dutch colony next door
(Surinam) is of more interest and
the capital, a pleasant city called
Paramaribo, has a few attractive
Dutchmen around who might make
your stopover a pleasant one.

In short, this helpful guide super-
cedes all previous books of this
kind and for five dollars it’s a real
bargain.

The 1973-74 edition of the Ad-
vocate's Barfly Guide is now on
sale, this year in two sections. One
deals with bars, baths and other
places of interest which lie west of
the Mississippi and the other book
covers the eastern states, Canada,
Puerto Rico and Mexico. Good val-
ue and compact in size at three dol-
lars each or five dollars for the two,
it is inevitable that there are some
bars listed in the big cities which
are closed now, for in those cities
all over the country the openings
and closings are bewildering even
from month to month. Still, all the
traveler needs in the big cities is an
accurate list of the major popular
gay resorting places and Barfly lists
them all. Now available from many
bars, bookstores or from the Advo-
cate, Box 74695, Los Angeles
90004 ($5.25 including tax for the
two sections).

Words With Music—Lehman En-
gel. $7.95, Macmillan.

[t costs a basic million dollars to
stage a full-scale musical show on
Broadway today. and perhaps one
in ten of them will survive long
enough to repay its investors. The
producer, who may have spent two
years or so putting it together, may
spend that much additional time
before he begins to realize a profit
on his work. Thus, there is a market
for a book of insights into what will
succeed and what won’t.

Lehman Engel. from the vantage
point of nearly forty years as con-

Continued on Page 36)
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TIEFINYS

1900 MARKET
SAN FRANCISCO
626-1308

OPEN 24 HOURS

closes at 11pm Mondays

Lunch & Dinner &

BREAKFAST AT TIFFINYS
Sat & Sun Brunch 8am-4pm

g"«mmmmn“n

D W §

(NDOOR & EXOTIC PLANTS
— Foliage & Blooming

COMPLETE LINE OF

PLANTING SUPPLIES

— Also Plant Rentals ——

TommysPlants

566 CASTRO #63—1883
SAN FRANCISCO

Open Daily Mon.—Sat. 10:30-6
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FAMOUS NUDE OR

DRAPED STUDIES

of over 350 T.V., movie, sports & phy-
| | sigue stars: Vince Edwards, James Dean,
'| Errol Flynn, Barry McQuire, J.M. Vincent
Nureyev, B. Lancaster, D‘Alesandro, Con-
rad, P. Fonda, L. Whiting, Reeves, Lupus,
Namath, G. Maharis, B. Darrin, Presley,
Newman, Spitz, Connery, Helmut Berger,
Mr. Nude America 72, Jagger,

List and 8 x 10 glossy of your favorite
model—$5, 3 for $10.

EXCELLENT FOR ART CLASSES
Movie photos too, mostly love scenes and rear
nudes of Herren, Reed & Bates, Roundtree,
Harris, Voight, C. Jones, Bucholtz. Drivas

Art Studies, 171 Bay State Road,
Boston, Mass. 02215, Buy, swap.
Dealers inquiries welcomed 1-617-262-9339
Why risk losing your favorite polariod,
snapshot, magazine pictures, slides, etc.?
—Convert to 8 x 10 glossies—$5 (3=$10)
STRICTLY CONFIDENTIAL

The Biggest
and Best Sound
in The City

Weekdays 10-2am
1., Sat.,

RLY

Sun,.6am-2am

IN THE MIDDLE OF THE ACTION
1723 Polk St. San Francisco 776-4162
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CIAYIRNOLO)
A new magazine full of beautiful
bodies artistically embellished,
280 tin¢ludes handling)
- Goldenrod Publications-Dept. K
‘|  Box 1357 Smyrna, Ga. 30080

THE HAPPIEST PLACE
IN TOWN

BEER DANCING

THE
OTHER

3480 W. CAPITOL AVENUE
WEST SACRAMENTO
PH. 3719901
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On the TV monitor in The Ramrod (San Francisco) the customers can watch their bikes outside.

With the arrival of beautiful
spring weather the run season has
started in earnest. New faces, new
bikes and old faces with new inju-
rics, all the result of careless auto
drivers, have been seen at the slew
of recent and interesting events, but
first some highlights of more than
routine interest from the first quar-
ter of the year.

A relatively new club (only two
years old), the Astronauts of L.A..
showed the old pros how to give a
party last February. They hosted a
trulv. memorable Mexican buffet
and cocktail party and stunned over
three hundred and fifty guests with
a briel and extremely clever show,
most of which was performed live.
For me this live show was a first, a
most welcome change from all that
pantomime. “Twas_a memorable
evening and, need [ say, no punch
was served.

The weekend alter this the vener-
able Barbary Coasters of S.F. were
the hosts of the 7th Annual Acad-
emy Awards—always a great show
in the best San Francisco tradition
and held, as in other vears, at Sea-

joined

mens Hall. The CMC was predicta-
bly the winner of many awards, sev-
en altogether. while L.A.’s ‘South
Atlantics’, formerly associated with
the CMC, were the big winners
from Southern California, gaining
three trophies, including that for
best run of the year, which hereto-
fore always went to one of the
longer established and bigger clubs.

March started off with a bang as
far as Rover was concerned. |
ten other Californians for
Mardi Gras in New Orleans, a club
event sponsored by Cycle M/C of
New York and to which clubs from
all over the country and Canada
were invited. Our group included
that colorful duo, Matthew and
Buddy of Glendale. 1 cannot give
even a synopsis of the myriad activ-
ities, but I will say that a highlight
had to be “The Marshmallow Ball’
which had a dear old film star from
the forties and fifties as one of the

judges. (Her last name? Oh, let’s say

that it is the same as an Italian city
on the Adriatic.) As everyone
knows the festivities go on day and
night from Friday until late Tues-



day and I must say, if you have nev-
er seen Mardi Gras it is definitely a
must—but once!

Already several noteworthy runs
have taken place as part of the new
season under way. There has been a
‘Tax Break Run’ in San Francisco,
sponsored by the CMC and which
ended with trophy awards and the
mad J.J. Vandyke in charge of the
entertainment and chaos at the la-
test popular bike bar, The No Name
(was The Cow Palace) a block down
Folsom from Fe-Be’s.

In L.A. there was what was de-
scribed as an ‘Ozena’ Run—for
bikes only and which ended up
with a wild party but the first big
statewide run of the year is, of
course, the Saddlesores’ classic
Easter Run, which draws almost
four hundred guys from both north
and south to a convenient campsite
midway between L.A. and San
Francisco. After this the big event
that everyone looks forward to
watching or competing in is the
Victoria Vaginas Grecian Games on
Memorial Day weekend within 100
miles of L.A.

That same weekend a small
group from the Bay Area plans a
three-day Shasta River Cruise,
which will be something new. Ask
around if you wish to participate.

In June the Glockenspiels will
celebrate their fifth anniversary
with suitable imperial pomp in Hol-
lywood on the ninth and the fol-
lowing evening the Saddlesores cele-
brate their tenth anniversary. an-
other event club members will not
Tiss.

There’s. talk that some of the
L.A. bike crowd are looking around
for a restaurant-bar to serve as a
meeting place and social center as
do the 527 Club and the Country
Club in San Francisco. Definitely a
good idea but with soaring food
costs it would have to be a liquor
bar.

L.A. briefly: The 1170 should be
open by Memorial Day, as it was.

S.F. briefly: Newest ‘in’ spot for
the bike and leather crowd is The
No Name Bar, which was briefly
The Phoenix and once The Cow
Palace. Ken of the Rainbow M/C is

(Continued on Page 30)

=SERVING
DINNERS

6-10 PM TUES.THRU THURS.
6-11 PM FRI. & SAT.

FULL COURSE DINNERS
$1.25 UP

YOUR GROOVY

WESTERN ACTION BARZ

On The Wildest Street In The W est

The Dating Game

With the Original Empress Jose
9:40 & 11PM every Sunday

HOME OF THE PATHFINDERS—
Watch for our ferry boat trip in fune
Check on ROUNDUP CALENDAR for nightly Special Events.
298 SIXTH STREET (corner of Folsom) * SAN FRANCISCO » 863-9628
ON THE “MIRACLE MILE"

Coffee at 2 to avoid a *502°
Comp. Buffer 3pm Sun.

AFTER HOURS
Thurs.. Fri. & Sat.

Nz

3869169 674 8 VBPmU"t AVE. fat Wilshire) l_[ls AHgBlBS

Leather & Western night every Thurs.
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Qur 3rd year

THE LANCERS

DINNER - COCKTAILS
“Home style dinners Tuesday thru Sunday"
SUNDAY BRUNCH 11:30 — 3:30
1255 LAKESHORE AVENUE B32-1242
OAKLAND

1203 POLK STREET (at Sutter)
Phone: 775-6905

MISS IMA JONES at the piano
Tues. thru Sat. 9 PM—Sun. 6 PM

Sat., Sun. & Holidays — Open 6 AM
Open Mon,—Fri, 10 AM

Cocktail Hour 5—-7

SAN FRANCISCO

The above photograph and this month’s cover are from a new book, The
Naked Image, by the Hollvwood photographer and actor, Roy Dean. The
subject of these studies is Adam Stuart, actor and model. The book will be
on sale early in the summer and contains many excellent nude studies of
Adam and other beautiful people. Last year we had several cover studies
from Mr. Dean's current bestseller, Before the Hand of Man. Roy Dean’s
books may be obtained from Rho-Delta Press (see ad elsewhere) or from

Ah Men, the clothiers.

QUESTION: I hear conflicting sto-
ries on Greece, especially Athens.
Can you still have a wild time
there?

R.C.C.—Los Angeles

ANSWER: Depending upon what
your scene is. Open homosexuality
doesn’t seem to exist in Greece any-

| more. There are still a lot of Gays

there but government opposition to
the gay scene has turned them all

| into closet queens. Most of the peo-

| eye over

ple you’d like to meet probably get
out of the city every opportunity
they have. The island of Mykonos is
a very popular weekend stop. The
pressures are a little less than in
Athens and there is a nude gay
beach. But even so, every time you
have a sexual encounter your trick
will keep one eye on you and one
his shoulder or on the
door. Things are just pretty uptight.
If you dig trade, hustlers or the
like, you can usually have a ball.
The problem will be haggling for
their services—they seem to only
understand those words and num-

| bers in English that they want to

understand—and then finding a
place to take care of the action.
Since most of them won’t have a
place to take you and since your
hotel will toss you out if you at-
tempt to bring someone ‘home’
with you, the only alternative is a
park in the dark or the back of a
movie theatre. An alternate is the
American and Canadian hippie.
They are in Athens in abundance
and will usually do anything for a
hot shower and a meal. No problem
with the hotel as long as he’s an
American too. A popular way of
turning on the Greek trade num-
bers—such as bellboys, ship’s stew-
ards, etc.—is to carry a pornograph-
ic magazine. They are forbidden to
be sold in Greece, but any tourist
can have a couple with him for his
‘own personal recreation’. There’s
nothing like a couple of pages of
action nudes to turn the most indif-
ferent piece of trade into the most
passionate of lovers. Order a scotch
and water and just happen to have
your magazine open to an interest-
ing page! Voila! Unless you are
looking for a lot of searching and



little action, or unless you really dig

the ruins of antiquity, Greece
should be postponed until more
opportune times.
QUESTION: I have only two days
in Paris and am meeting my Swed-
ish lover there. I told him I knew
Paris well but do not. I don’t want
him to know [ told a lie. We both
like small, cozyv, out-of-the-way
places for dinner and fun. Can vou
help?

T.D.—Pittsburgh

ANSWER: Everybody knows Paris
well, whether they’ve been there or
not. It’s a state of mind more than
a place and if you're there with
your lover you're in the right state
of mind. For the days just take any
of the organized city tours or just
walk. For the nights we suggest—
Night One: Dinner at Le Brignolet
at 29 rue de Montpensier, just up
from the Palais Royal. Le Brignolet
is one of those tiny, tiny French
restaurants on a back street that
yvou'd never find unless someone
directed you. It seats maybe a doz-
en people and the menu is limited
but top quality and relatively inex-
pensive. It’s crowded, but tends to
be cozy and intimate anyway. It’s
sort of a straight crowd until about
nine and then is almost all gay. Af-
ter a slow and leisurely dinner—
everything is cooked to order—you
can move downstairs to the coziest
and most charming discotheque in
Paris. There’ll be a small crowd but
nothing to distract you from each
other. Swingers QOverSeas, the gay
travel guide, gives Le Brignolet an

excellent recommendation and de-

servedly so. It's that ‘little place’
vou have always dreamed of finding
in a foreign city. Night Two: We’'d
suggest a ‘big’ night out, but not a
‘grand’ one. There are two great
clubs in Paris—Chez Michou’s in
Montmartre at 80 rue des Martyrs
which has a great drag show (le
spectacle) and La Mendigotte which
is at 80 quai de I'Hotel de Ville on
the banks of the Seine. Chez Mi-
chou offers either a before-the-
show dinner or an after-the-show
supper. Showtime is always fifteen
minutes before midnight. Reserva-
tions suggested: 606-16-04. Moder-
ately expensive but a [un evening.
La Mendigotte is sort pof a restau-
rant-bar-discotheque that is the in
place in 1973. Everybody is there
or will be there once during the eve-
ning. Reservations suggested again:
272-19-76. In case you can’t get in
either, which is sometimes the case,
try Club L’Etrier at |18 rue d’Odessa
in Montparnasse. Up and coming
this vear and usually has a show on
Fridays and Saturdays. Telephone:
325-33-59,

* 4 ok ok

QUESTION: Off to Berlin. Haven't
heard about any gay hotels. Do
they have any’

E.A.B.—Key West

ANSWER: Several people have
been mentioning the Pension
D’Este at Kurfurstendam 29 (on
the first floor) as being an excellent
and understanding choice. We have
not personally visited it. If you
need a more legitimate address for
business purposes we would suggest
the Stein Platz Hotel, a few short
blocks from the Hauptbahnhof. A

little austere in atmosphere, and
lately becoming a favorite of little
old ladies traveling alone, it still has
a certain amount of old-world
charm in both the dining room and
bar and offers very easy access for
you to bring guests to your room
either from the bar or through the
lobby. Also while in Berlin, be sure
to visit the Apollo Sauna at Strese-
manstrasse 72. Swimming pool, bar,
private rooms, the works! Open
from three in the afternoon to
three in the morning. With a place
like the Apollo you'll only need
your hotel room to rest in!

EE

QUESTION:
Biarritz?

Is there a gay bar in

BD—San Francisco

ANSWER: One of the nicest and
most comfortable bars in France,
Le Caveau at 4 rue Gambetta. A lit-
tle slow during the week except in
scason (May-September), it’s
packed on the weekends always. A
fifteen-franc entrance fee includes
the first drink. Dancing.
#ok %k

QUESTION: I haven't been to Aca-
pulco in several vears. Is it still the
aceepted thing to do the ‘morning’,
‘afternoon’ and ‘evening’ beach
scene’

T.5.—San Mateo

ANSWER: Like so many of the
grand cruising habits of Acapulco,
the habit of changing your beach to

get the best possible combination

of sun and tide as the time of day
changes, alas, has gone by the
boards. With the building boom

(Continued on Page 21)
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Sunday, April 29th —
Election of Emperor and Empress of Long Beach in the Grand Salon of the
Queen Mary at 8 p.m.
Saturday, May 5th —
. El Cinco de Mayo celebrations at the Crown Jewel, downtown Los Angeles.

May 6th — _
Last performance of Jules Tasca’s ““The Mind With the Dirty Old Man" at
the Mark Taper Forum 8 p.m. tonight—Los Angeles.

May 9th —
At the Geary Theatre, San Francisco, tonight at 8:30 the last performance of
ACT’s version of Jason Miller's new play, ““That Championship Season.”

May 11th —

Last performance of the Kaufman-Hart classic, “You Can’t Take It With
You'" at 8:30 in the Geary Theatre, San Francisco.

May 12th & 13th, May 19th & 20th —
A live review each evening at the Black Knight on Burbank Blvd. at
Cahuenga, North Hollywood. Featuring a cast of thousands from the Hayloft
and other talent agencies.

Los Angeles —

May 24 The Pantomime Art of Marcel Marceau at the Schubert Theatre, Beverly
Hills thru June 10.
San Francisco —

MICHAEL GREER brings Mona Lisa and Company back to California to
make it merrier for the month of May—At Gold Street, San Francisco from
Tuesday through Saturday.

Despite inflation San Francisco’s The House still offers a delicious dinner
featuring ravioli, fresh vegetable, soup and sninach salad with coffee for
$1.25 nightly.

Four restaurants serving delicious and homemade dinners are: Hans, Lancers,
Grandma'’s in Oakland, and The Camp Ground in Berkeley.

TO GET AWAY FROM IT ALL, EVEN FOR A FEW DAYS:
WILDWOOD RANCH, 1 hours north of S.F. New. Write Box 31384, San Francisco 94131.

BEAR WALLOW RESORT in Mendocine County, 2% hours north of S.F. Write: Box 476, Boonville, CA
895415,

MEN-DO-SUN — Camping and overnight facilities. AWVrite: Box 265, Clearlake Oaks, CA 95423.
FARFY’'S RESORT MOTEL. Just south of Lake Tahoe on Hwy. 89. Ph: (916) 541-3091.

PALM SPRINGS: Sahara Motel, Dave’s Villa Caprice, An Old Friend Motel—now lower summer rates.
BY-THE-SEA MOTEL, Laguna Beach.




TRAVEL (Continued from Page 19)
that has consumed Acapulco in the
last several vears. there’s hardly
room left at the beaches—the fash-
ionable ones, at any rate. If you
changed locations three times a day
you’d always find yourself so far on
the outskirts of the action that
vou'd feel completely left out. Ca-
leta Beach (morning beach) has had
all its delightful and concealing
shrubbery stripped away (oh, the
grand and glorious things that used
to happen in the early morning
light just to the right of the life-
guard stand!) and replaced by an
arcade and a series of restaurants.
Caleta Beach is now the most popu-
lar place in Acapulco for Mexican
families and if you are interested in
a quick look into the past you
might be interested in spending a
day at Caleta and thinking about
how glorious and how much fun it
all was ten, maybe fifteen, years
ago. Right across from Caleta Beach
(about a five-minute boatride for
five pesos) is the deserted little is-
land of La Roqueta. There is noth-
ing on the island so you have to
take food and water with you. The
little beach facing Caleta gets
buried in the shade in the early af-
ternoon so it offers limited swim-
ming appeal. But then swimming
isn’t the main reason that los mu-
chachos go to La Roqueta. There
just happens to be a little path that
leads up from the beach, through a
most conveniently placed woods, to
a lighthouse. On fiesta days, La
Roqueta is indeed a ball! (Balls?)
Afternoon beach used to be La
Condesa Beach but now it is the
beach. Everybody goes to Beto's,
which is a combination restaurant-
cabana area and stays for the day.
Get there before noon and you can
assure yourself of a good water-
front location that will insure you a
view of some of the most beautiful,
albeit most expensive, beach boys
in the world! Since evervbody goes
to Beto’s you instantaneously get
to meet all the new faces in town
and find out firsthand about all the
parties planned for that evening.
Beto’s will tune you into the tempo
of life at Acapulco and make cer-
(Continued on Page 34)
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MOVIES (Continued from Page 8)
search for box-office gold.

Even the great talents of Peter
Finch and Liv Ullman (not to men-
tion Michael York who is even pho-
tographed unflatteringly) cannot
breathe life into parts that have
been kept intentionally dimension-
less so that they won’t interfere
with the scenery. Those few times
when the movie almost makes an
attempt to say something signifi-
cant, one character or another is
required to burst into a glorious
Bacharach-David tune. The Bacha-
rach-David C{}n}binuti(m is working
in perfect unison in this venture.
Both music and words say nothing,
add nothing to the picture and
arouse absolutely no emotion. A
truly unique achievement in song-
writing!

The story, for those who were
not lucky enough to have seen the
classic created by Ronald Colman,
is about, basically, a man in quest
of a dream. A plane crashes in the
Himalayans and the survivors are
rescued by a group of monks from
a monastery in a nearby hidden val-
ley, where age, sickness and unhap-
piness virtually do not exist. Wheth-
er Shangri-La is a state of mind or
an actual place is never made
known in the 1939 original, but in
the 1973 version it is specifically
located between Mount Hood and
downtown Burbank and, unfortu-
nately, looks it.

Lost Horizon is a moving book,
and one well worth the reading. Do
yourself a favor, save $2.25 and
buy the $1.25 paperback and have
a really enjovable evening.

% ok ok ok
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LAST TANGO IN PARIS — Re-
leased by United Artists. Directed
by Bernardo Bertolucci. Screenplay
by Bertolucci and Franco Arcalli.

Stars Marlon Brando and Maria
Schneider. English and French dia-
logue.

Bertolucci had a story of sorts
around which to weave his camera
in “The Conformist.” The result,
photographed in pleasing soft
tones, was fairly entertaining albeit
the plot was at times thin and
vague. His latest experiment has

even less of a story and in lieu of

fascism he has us look at sex
through his humorless lens—and
needless to say, it is all heterosex.
The end result of all the fol-de-rol is

just over two hours of boring, pre-

tentious rubbish which is neither
good cinema nor good pornogra-
phy. Marlon Brando, whose high
nasal twang and awful muttering
that goes for speech, assails the ear
in both French and English, por-
trays a seedy washed-up American
in a dreary section of Paris. Wander-
ing around looking for sex after his
wife’s suicide, he encounters a
young, mod sex-child, played ap-
pealingly enough by a newcomer
named Maria Schneider. They de-
cide to play sex games on a regular
basis in a derelict apartment he
rents for the purpose. In between
they banter and spout what is sup-
posed to be philosophy. After an
hour of all this nonsense you want
to march out of the theatre in dis-
gust but having heard so much
about the weird sex they are sup-
posed to partake of, you stay. won-
dering, after all, that the hiked

(Continued on Page 24)

HOLLYWOOD MAP

The real Hollywood, in a way, Is
where most of the groovy guys you
read about reside. For many this
means the area covered by our map
this month—roughly that part of
Hollywood south of the Boulevard
and east of Vine Street. The Silver
Lake district north of Sunset and
running over to the Golden State
Freeway is a microcosm of gay ac-
tivity as is the better known West
Hollvwood area around La Cienega.
Our map includes good eating and
meeting places, baths, stores such as
Ah Men and That Look and an in-
teresting late night scene at bars
that stay open for coffee such as
The Outcast and on weekends The
Sheriff’s Office and The Brass
Spurr, and the Boxcar. Longtime
favorites that have fond memories
for some of us are places such as
Joly’s and downtown, the Crown
Jewel, which despite its eighteen
years in the same location still gets
a good mixture of Latin-American
and Angelenos of the under thirties
group. Also located in the Silver
Lake district are bars such as the
recently closed Explorer and the
now straight Black Cat, scene of the
first gay demonstration in Los An-
geles (it went off peacefully) after a
brutal police raid on New Year’s
Eve, 1968. Yet most evenings the
Silver Lake district is alive with ac-
tivity and worth exploring but stay
out of the parks and other public
places. Los Angeles is fun, different
and varied in what it has to offer
but this note of warning is always
apropos although the repression is
lessening of late.
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MOVIES (Continued from Page 22)
price of admission (§4.50) must
portend some juicy scenes. You’ll
be sorry, for let me give you the
real reason for the dollar fifty sur-
charge: that disastrous Man of La
Mancha is also from United Artists
and they are trying to make up on
the swings. . . .

And the sex scenes? Nothing
very explicit—and naturellement,
the Brando dong is never even seen
once, although at the end he is
shown on the dance floor in what is
supposed to be a very funny seg-
ment, but is not, drunk and skit-
tish, with ant obvious hard-on.
There are many pussy shots of Miss
Schneider, but the much-talked-
about fist-fucking episode is simu-
lated—the lady is instructed to cov-
er her fingers in butter and shove.
In another episode he fucks the
lady with his overcoat on, in a
scene that is about as exciting as
two frogs humping in the village
pond. Brando can go nowhere from
this nadir in his career except per-
haps to portray a drag queen. Come
to think of it, that would be fun
and could never be as dull as this
role.

While this nonsense is going on
dear Marlon talks awful dirty, man,
and tells her to imagine that she is
having sex with a pig that vomits,
and so on—get the idea? If you do,
you’ll save four fifty.

Last Tango in Paris is probably
not the last cinematic fraud to
come our way this year but will
surely prove to be the most bally-
hooed.

® %k %k k

SOUNDER — 20th Century-Fox.
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Directed by Martin Ritt. Screenplay
by Lonne Elder 111, based on a nov-
el by W.H. Armstrong. Stars Cicely
Tyson, Paul Winfield, Kevin Hooks
and Taj Mahal.

Every once in a while Hollywood
forgets formula and/or burning is-
sues and turns out a movie that is
not only touchingly sensitive and
genuinely entertaining but is visual-
ly beautiful as well. Nominated for
three Academy Awards, it deserved
them all, but just did not have the
super-glossy quality nor bravado
performances required to snare an
award. It will be a long while, none-
theless, before another movie cap-
tures in spch brilliant detail the
three simple pleasures that make
life so worth the living—giving, shar-
ing and loving.

The story line is so thin that it
almost completely disappears at
times. There is a mother (Cicely
Tyson), a father (Paul Winfield) and
a boy (Kevin Hooks). Sounder is
the family dog and does little ex-
cept provide the title.

The setting is Louisiana in 1936
when the real weight of the depres-
sion was still being felt in the Deep
South. With a hungry family to
feed and not much to feed them
with, sharecropper Winfield steals
some food, is caught and is sent to
prison. His son, Kevin Hooks, sets
out to find the prison camp his fa-
ther has been sent to and after a
few weeks of wandering returns
home without having succeeded.

For a year the family lives and
wonders where Daddy is. Then, one
day. he comes home in a scene so
memorable that it is guaranteed to
choke up even the most hardened
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soul. Cicely Tyson will forever en-
grave herself on your memory in
this one. And that’s it. Everybody
lives happily ever after.

Sounder doesn’t sound like much
when you tell it, but it sure makes
you feel a whole lot when you see
it. Rated for a general audience, it
really is almost a replay of the
childhood that every kid imagined
for himself when he was growing
up. If you want to see a picture
that will reach inside of you and
gently nudge your appreciation of
living alive again, don’t miss Sound-
er.

# ¥k ¥ k
THE THIEF WHO CAME TQO DIN-
NER — Warner Bros. Directed by
Bud Yorkin. Screenplay by Walter
Hill from a novel by T.L. Smith.
Stars Ryan O’Neal and Jacqueline
Bisset.

Ryan O’Neal plays a charming
and sexy rogue in yet another Hol-
lywood anti-hero souffle. Much
chasing around and some light
moments of what one supposes to
be attempts at comedy make this
an not unpleasant one hundred
minutes of time-killing, say on a
long plane flight. O’Neal is photo-
graphed from all angles and in vari-
ous stages of undress so if you are a
fan of his you will probably enjoy
the movie which has something to
do with cheating an insurance com-
pany and which has a surprise end-
ing if you happen to have the 1Q of
a twelve-year-old. Jacqueline Bisset
looks lovely as the co-star, but one
gets the impression that she is very
uncomfortable in such a silly film
but gamely does her best. There is
the standard mad-fag role built in




for additional laughs? in the person-
age of a chess champion—the sort
of role that Franklin Pangborn ex-
celled at thirty years ago. But that's
the kind of movie that is—mindless
nonsense from the latest class of
screenwriters at UCLA, no doubt.
Nice work if you can get it.

* ¥ ¥ %
SCARECROW — Warner Bros. Di-
rected by Jerrv Schatzberg. Written
by G.M. White. Stars Al Pacino and
Gene Hackman.

This beautifully photographed
(by Vilmos Zsigmond, who also did
Deliverance) is a boring rehash of
Steinbeck’s Of Mice and Men in
which Gene Hackman appears to be
doing an impersonation of the late
President Johnson and Al (The
Godfather) Pacino gives a good im-
pression of Dustin Hoffman. They
play two hobo drifters who meet
by chance and set out from Califor-
nia with the dream of establishing a
car-wash back east. which they
reach after the expected and pain-
fully contrived number of scrapes
including one on a Colorado prison
farm. On the farm a gay trusty
takes a fancy to Al Pacino. who re-
jects the overture in a slightly inter-
esting bit of sex play and gets up in
typical Hollywood style for defend-
ing his honor. The plot is all so fa-
miliar (as is the slow-paced direc-
tion) and the heroes such dull low-
life fellows, that one cares not a jot
about their history. I award this
film three yawns.

SOME GAY FILMS:

Of more than passing interest in
the new spring crop of gay sex un-
dergrounders is The Back Row, a

technically sophisticated and some-- |

times thoughtful New York produc-
tion by Doug Richards. Star billing
goes to Casey (The Boys in the
Sand) Donovan, whose demonstrat-
ed appeal would be enough to carry
it alone. But one George Payne, a
debutant who goes at his chores
with a nice touch of virginal reti-
cence, establishes himself as the
protagonist early on. The wordless
interplay between the two. each of
whom has reasons for not wanting
to make the first overt move, is the

(Continued on Page 26)

OF MAZATLAN

MANY BOYS YO

YOU’'LL SEE IN .

Send check or mor

883 Geary Street,

msis BAUL

ONLY ONE OF THE

READ ABOUT AND
WHOSE PHOTOS

DOUGLAS DEAN'S

GAY MEXICO '73-'74

U'LL

MORE THAN A GUIDE — A WAY UF LIFE!

ney order for $5.25 (including

mailing charges) to Barbary Coast Publications,

San Francisco, California 94109

KNOW WHERE TO GO
KNOW WHAT TO DO — KNOW HOW TO ENJOY!

| GAY MEXICO 7374

Send for Douglas Dean’s GAY MEXICO ‘73—'74 Today!

Sap
| aMDNrc‘
| il FREEWAY

WESTERN

LA CIENEGA

w
m
=
] g
= MANCHESTER
o
® 3 _| INGLEWOOD
— mow
LOS ANGELES b =
INTERNATIONAL ||E S
AIRPORT < T
=
a4

H

=

“Come in and meet Howard and Darryl
Your New Hosts"

I OPEN 6PM - 2AM DAILY
DANCING & POOL

‘RUBY RUE

:o—‘»:; |
| — '—J/—— 1103 N. LA BREA INGLEWOOD PHONE 674-9958

PENDULUM

SWINGS

DAY & NIGHT IN THE CASTRO VILLAGE

4146 - 18th St. (near Castro) SAN FRANCISCO

863-4441



MOVIES (Continued from Page 25)
thread of what little plot there is to
this diverting 90-minute teaser.

At no point, so far as I could
make out, does Payne’s character,
that of a country kid fresh in Sin
City. take part in the plentiful overt
sex acts going on around him. It is
to Payne’s credit (and Richards’)
that he is the one really vivid pres-
ence in The Back Row.

Casey Donovan is, well, himself.
That’s all he need be: his easy man-
ner and generous smile have long
since endeared him to his fans. And
he handles the bulk of the sex
scenes as if there’s nothing else he’d
rather do. The rest of the small, un-
jaded cast pitches in  heartily
enough to qualify them as journey-
men in this particular field of en-
deavor.

Apparently a “*first” here is an
original—in  both senses of the
word -musical score credited to
William R. Cox. His mild-rock
tunes, set to lyrics written in real
English, are a heavy asset to an al-
ready charming film. Highly recom-
mended.

Donald Warman

® ok ok

In current Los Angeles release is
a Cassidy-Dakota team-up called
Man Power. To these eyes. it looks
like a string of clips made at differ-
ent times for other pictures. The
hardcore addict will find two se-
quences of interest in this short
(hour-long) effort: Dakota and Cas-
sidy perform the most strenuous
extended anal fucking match this
viewer can remember, and two
anonymous performers demon-
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strate fist-fucking at excruciating
length. If that’s your bag. . . .
Bob McPherson
-
SOUTHLAND (Continued from Page 6)
applause.

Another gala occasion which we
had no space to comment on last
month was the second annual
Queen of Hearts Pageant sponsored
by Luigi, the Emperor of Los Ange-
les. Last vear's event took place on
the Queen Mary and was a winner.
This vear, to accommodate the larg-
er attendance the ball was moved to
the sterile and characterless Los An-
geles Convention Center. The large
crowd wasSstill not large enough for
the vast hall (painted a hideous
hue) and so evervthing about the
evening had a remoteness that hung
over the proceedings despite the
witty master of ceremonies, the
original Jose from San Francisco.
The costumes were as spectacular as
last vear’s but one had the feeling
when it was all over that such a
place may be suitable for displaving
cars and tractors but not the finery
connected with a fancy dress ball
Luigi, undaunted, has already got
his eve on a more congenial loca-
tion for '74.

* & * ok

Downtown at Frank’s Crown
Jewel the Cinco de Mayo is always
a celebration with the large Mexi-
can and Latin clientele in this bar

making the event like the Fourth of

July. Back behind the bar most
nights is that tall. handsome Ron,
very popular with the dark-eyed
Latins and everybody else. In fact,
if you are a light-complexioned

e newest LEATHER « WESTERN BAR

COFFEE HOURS NIGHTLY
OFF-STREET BIKE PARKING

Anglo you’ll get as warm a welcome
here as you will in any bar in Mexi-
co City. In fact, if you happen to
be downtown this bar is both safe
and well-run and not in the same
category as some of the other spots,
notorious but interesting though
they may be at times. For those
seeking bargain cocktails from five
to seven on workdays the Crown
Jewel has ‘em and at Mexican
prices—for forty-five cents or less
than four pesos.

Remember, election time is at
hand, so keep hands off and watch
your alcoholic intake in metropoli-
tan L.A. You can never be too care-
ful despite the more general accept-
ance of the gay scene in recent
vears. Raids on private parties and
on public places are not unknown
and nowadays the gendarmerie have
that new and noisy toy, the pollu-
ting helicopter with the high-pow-
ered lights.

A footnote: now and then, when
reporting on the L.A. scene, I men-
tion a ‘raid’. Sometimes places I
report as ‘raided’ object to the term
even though they have been subject
to an incursion of uniformed police
accompanied by vice detail men in
plainclothes and sometimes, espe-
cially lately, personnel from the
Alcoholic  Beverages outfit have
been along on these visits. Such an
incursion, in my opinion, consti-
tutes a ‘raid’ when a) the bar is
cited for an alleged infringement of
the multitudinous laws or b) when
the employees or patrons are led
away for further questioning and
usually arrested. Now and then the
police, uniformed and in pairs, stop
in a bar and saunter out after

4219 SANTA MONICA BLVD.
LOS ANGELES 666-9099
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checking the licenses. grim of visage
and without saying good night. Bad
public relations here but not what |
would describe as a ‘raid’. And the
days of massive raids on gay bars
are not over as was evidenced by
the swoop on Tyke’s just off the
Pasadena Freeway before Easter. As
far as is known, those arrested were
charged with drunkenness as were
those in other raids in and around
Hollywood last month. This is a
change from the usual charges of
lewd conduct in previous years.

Around town some go-go bars
have given up their beer licenses in
order to comply with the nonsensi-
cal rulings that have come down
from on high regarding nudity in
places where alcohol is served. And
so, you can still nude male
dancers and sex movies but not
swill down a beer while doing so,
only a soft drink. Prices have re-
mained the same. Most notable of
places making the changeover is
The Tradesman, on Melrose, which
continues to stay open into the wee
hours all week.

The Ninth Anniversary of the
successful Hayloft—and with only a
beer license to do it. was the ex-
pected madhouse. Gone With the
Wind was a camp choice for the
Sunday movie and a sumptuous
buffet kept evervone on the sober
side of the law. One of the owners
of this landmark. Paul Bentley, may
be remembered as the battling and
gutsy owner of the now closed Ex-
plorer who nightly paced up and
down in front of that bar waiting
for the cops and telling the equally
gutsy customers that we should all
organize. He also made no secret of
his ambition to go to San Francisco
and have one of the most popular
bars in town. This he did, by open-
ing The Ramrod, where he and his
partner, George the actor (he occa-
sionally shows some of his starring
parts—John the actor at The Hay-
loft is more reticent) alternate in
running that now old milestone to
which visitors to the city usually
make a beeline on arrival. However,
if you expect to linger cruising and
imbibing after one forty five at ei-
ther of these bars you will be dis-

See

{Continued on Page 29)
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'WHEN A LAD NEEDS A DOCTOR

By MEDIC

[ receive many inquiries about
diet and nutrition. another very
controversial matter. The advice
given out by some nutritionists con-
fuses the general practitioner, not
to mention laymen. When it is a
matter of nutrition and a healthy
sex life the advice becomes even
more confusing. The old saying
about a healthy mind in a healthy
body should be reiterated here. A

| balanced diet (but who can agree

on what that is?) without too much
of one foodgor too little of another
is such simple advice that few heed
it until something goes wrong with
their bodily functions.

Foods that are supposed to be
sexually stimulating and which can
certainly do no harm unless, like
any thing else they are overindulged
in, are: Certain types of seafood
such as oysters and clams. Oysters
are a good source of calcium and
have always been regarded as an

aphrodisiac, especially when eaten
raw.
Other authorities recommend

raw egg volks as a sex stimulant
they certainly stimulate the adrenal
glands and are, of course, a valuable
food but most doctors agree that in
this country the adult male eats too
many eggs as it is. Eggs are also high
in cholesterol and the adult male
should not eat more than three or
four a week, depending on the
amount of regular exercise that is
taken—this burns off much of the
excess cholesterol in foods such as
eges, cheese and cream.

Most dietary authorities recom-
mend avocados, believed to be a
mild aphrodisiac and certainly a
good source of vitamin E.

Artificial or chemical substances
that are reputed to be (but seldom
are) aphrodisiacs, such as the dan-
gerous powder known as Spanish
Fly (made from a
ground-up beetle) should neither be
taken nor offered to anyone. Such
substances irritate rather than stim-
ulate the mucous membranes of the
bladder and the urethra and using
them can have serious conse-

species  of

quences.

A further note on transsexualism
which continues as a vexed ques-
tion even among doctors and
psychiatrists. One psychiatrist re-
ports “‘the response to sex reassign-
ment surgical procedures indicated
by improved social and emotional
adjustment, is ten times more likely
than an unsatisfactory result. im-
provement is enhanced if the trans-
sexual has functional use of an arti-
ficial vagina, obtains a legal change
ol gender status and freely passes in
society as a member of the opposite
sex.”

On the other hand, Professor Ed-
ward Sagarin of New York has stat-
ed bluntly: “There is no such thing
as sex-change surgery . . . sexual dif-
ferences penetrate even to the
bones.” He does agree that it is pos-
sible to change ““the external mani-
festations of sex™ then goes on to
add: “This is, of course, a far cry
from change of sex. If anything, the
penisectomy and orchidectomy
(castration), together with plastic
surgery, can most accurately be de-
scribed as the hermaphroditization
of a male, but it is a castrated male
with some external female manifes-

tations. It is improper to use the
term ‘change of sex” not only be-

cause it is scientifically absurd, but
because there is grave danger that
by feeding impressionable and neu-
rotic people, especially effeminate
homosexuals, with the idea that
they can become members of the
sex to which they do not belong,
they may utilize this as a sign of
hope for escape from the dead end
of effeminate homosexuality, and
as a method for the management of
stigma by giving legitimacy to their
condition, once it becomes a ‘surgi-
cally correctable’ one, rather than a
psychiatric disorder. The literature
on transsexualism is one-sided and
filled with contradictions and dis-
tortions. The arguments against the
treatment of a disorder by scalpel
are ignored. The case histories of
successful psychiatric treatment is
not seriously discussed.”



SOUTHLAND /Continued from Page 27)

appointed—part of Bentley’s suc-

cess has been in observing the
quirky Alcoholic Beverages laws

and making the customers do like-
wise—and most important, he is
smart enough to make some of the
foxy inspectors from this ridicu-
lously powerful outfit think twice
before trying to catch his places or
customers up in some obscure part
of the law. If you want to open a
bar in California talk to Bentley but
be prepared to meet Luscious Lore-
lei, his drag alter ego now famous
from Vancouver to San Diego.

The drag and leather crowds are
never supposed to meet but lately
they have been doing so—at The
Lagoon in Long Beach and at The
Park on Melrose near the Florentine
Room. This is a not unwelcome
development for most big bike runs
of the year include a campy drag
show. So the twain do meet.

Another sign of the times is the
appearance of what some call “fuck
parlors’. These way stations of the
night do not serve booze ol any
kind and operate as social clubs but
they can hardly be recommended
to the cautious night-person, for in
L.A. when the gendarmes strike the
luckless customers are usually ar-
rested despite assurances the own-
ers of such clubs freely offer, One
or two bars about our sprawling
megalopolis also provide sex-rooms
which are open to all at sporadic
intervals, Sunday afternoons, for
example. Again, let the prudent
pleasure seeker beware.

If yvou want to know what is go-
ing on in the bars and what the lat-
est places are the traveler has now
six free papers in Los Angeles and
two in the Bay Area to choose
from. And new bars. like the pa-
pers. continue to appear every week
all over the state. One knowledge-
able bar owner states openly that
the future is with liquor bars, not
with the beer taverns as in L.A. and
that even there the police pressure
on gay bars is lessening every year.
Eh? But that’s what he says. . . .

Recently we visited the three
busy black bars in the Crenshaw-
Washington Boulevard area (just
south of the Santa Monica Free-

|
I

way). All were busy that weekend
evening and had a mostly black cli-
entele. Two of them are apparently
black owned and the third is run by
a straight white couple. Of the
three, The Center Field on Cren-
shaw was the busiest but somewhat
uptight over our white group until
we proved ourselves ‘soul brothers’
and not vice-squadders. The dollar
entrance charge includes one drink

and the main attraction in this bar
is a large dance floor with music
from a jukebox. Over on Adams
Boulevard is The Golden Horse-
shoe. one of the oldest bars in L.A.,
and the seedy decor looks it, vet it
is a friendly place with a few white
faces in evidence in the crowd. This
har serves only wine and beer but
The Center Field and The Club
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SOUTHLAND (Continued from Fage 29)
Horizon. the last bar on our tour,
serve liquor. The Horizon is mostly
black but was friendly and relaxed.
It has a busy pool table and some
tables to sit around but no dance
floor. We were told there that there
is at present no black after-hours
place, most of the guys going up to
Hollywood after closing time.

We were also warned to watch
out Tor overzealous cops in the
arca, ready to pounce for the slight-
est infraction and sure enough we
were stopped before we reached the
freeway but jusg admonished for a
faulty rear light. None of L.A.s
black bars can hold a candle to that
mad San Francisco dance bar, Bo-
jangles, but for change of scene
they are worth a visit.

In Palm Springs the action is
mostly at Oil Can Harry’s, about
ten minutes southwest of town.
Dancing and a youngish crowd here
in a totally gay atmosphere.

The old Queen’s Attic is not as
crowded and caters to a much older
crowd but it is a good place for
nook and cranny cruising due to
the layout of the bar—and this year

the place is known as Gaf’s. Cater-
ing to a similar clientele is another
long-established bar, the Party
Room. There is a small dance {loor
but it really jumps as a meeting
place when it stays open for after-
hours coffee on weekends. Just
about everyone who is alone after
two looks in there then—after all
the alternative is a long drive back
to L.A. or San Diego.

Palm Springs is. as ever, best in-
cluded on a trip to somewhere else

either as a scenic but roundabout
way to San Diego from Los Angeles
or as a stopover point when driving
to Arizona or back east. And late at
night watche out for the Highway
Patrol along the stretch of road be-
tween the bars and downtown Palm

Springs. E

ROVER (Continued from Page 17)

the master of the place while Ken
and David have a leather shop
called The Mixed Bag upstairs at
the back. It is but three blocks
from The Boot Camp and one
block from Fe-Be’s and The Ram-

rod. E
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the voyager out on the right note,
from Gary at The Hothouse, David
Kelsey at The House of Harmony,
Miss Ima Jones—the blues singer, at
The New Bell and Vince Valenti at
The PS front bar. And The PS has
now converted the back showroom
into an elite restaurant named The
Etcetera where a professional res-
taurateur expertly oversees the
souffles, flambees and fine food on
Friday and Saturday nights only.
Exceptionally well-prepared food, a
wine with dinner and a flaming and
potent liqueur dessert named after
the host., Cafe Douglas, comes to
about twelve dollars per person,
depending on what you and your
guests order. Reservations are nec-
essary at most times in The PS and
always in The Etcetera Room, cer-
tainly the spot for that special eve-
ning in elegant and friendly sur-

roundings calculated to impress
even the most jaded of friends.

When reserving a table ask for
Douglas and specify the Etcetera
Room. but if there are no tables
available be sure to try the main
dining room where full dinners
without wine are still available un-
der five dollars. The PS is opposite
that busy and famous little book-
store, Le Salon, which can come up
with almost any gay sexbook ever
published. And there are friendly
bars such as The Polk Gulch Saloon
just steps away or city landmarks
such as The Kokpit (around the
corner from the Golden Gate ‘Y’) a
few blocks away on Turk Street.
Out of town: after a good begin-
ning The Zodiac dropped off badly
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in Sacramento and now it is closed.
A few minutes away The Other End
is very alive and the large dance
floor continues to be the attraction.
Farther down Capitol Avenue in
West Sacramento what used to be
Ernie’s Place is once more a bar,
Charlie’s Place, and an after-hours
spot on weekends under new own-
ers. Downtown and near The Top-
per the groovy owner of The Cruz
’In, Ben, has opened The Cruz 'In
Two. One more reason why every-
one should check out this very ac-
cessible city when driving to Lake
Tahoe and the Sierras this summer

and remember there is a small but
modern and clean baths in Sacra-
mento named The Club which stays
open all night.

Pier 54 is the unusual location
and the name of a new bar and res-
taurant worth checking out and eas-
ily reached from the freeway in-
bound from the Mariposa Street
exit or else by going down 17th
from The Country Club until you
reach Third Street. The Pier 54 is a
waterfront cafe with all the trim-
mings. romantic as hell and serving
good food although inclined to
close on the early side during the
week. Overlooking the bay, this is
the place to pledge your troth or
whatever on the next full moon and
if your troth is not what he was
looking for, then tell him to jump
in the Bay while you drive the five
minutes it takes to reach the Ritch
Street Baths near Third and Town-
send. Yes, Dame Margot, that was
Rudolf Nureyev you saw there last
month, not once but thrice!

Bars that have been lax about the
inebriated condition of their clients
have had to tighten up their atti-
tude lately. Accept the bartender’s
offer to call a cab—many bars in the
city have a direct line to a taxi com-
pany, the driver may be gay and
even if not, he will surely know the
way to the many baths that stay
open all night. Almost every one of
them is within a two dollar taxi ride
from the bars. It is risky to walk,
especially south of Market. late at
night. Always entrust your valu-
ables to the baths attendant (gratu-
ities are accepted but not
sought after a la New York) and

some places even take care of your
key after you have got in and wish
to immerse yourself in the pleasures
of the steam or in the swimming
pool. The late night eating places
often change their schedules but
the most welcome addition—except
on Monday night, is Tiffiny’s on
Upper Market and possibly there
will be an all-night snackery at Big
Town—the sandwich shop here
opens at seven a.m. on weekdays.
A different place for Sunday
brunch—plush, elegantly quiet and
with items such as Eggs Benedict as
they are supposed to be served, sell-
ing for only a dollar fifty, including
coffee, is the Hans bar end restau-
rant in Oakland. A grand spot to
bring last night’s grand amour.
THE GOLDEN AWARDS, 1973
The all-male presentation of

Mame, such a hit here in the fall of

1972, swept the Golden Awards
and received the largest number of
statuettes at a special ceremony at
the Kabuki Theatre on Saturday
evening, March 24th.

Hello, Dolly! ran a close second,
but it was Mame which was hon-
ored as the best production of the
San Francisco gay community in
1972, and its star, Fave, was also
chosen best actress.

Awards were given in many other
categories, for costumes, sets, hair-
styvles, direction, etc., and the local
gay crowd turned out in large num-
bers to see the layish spectacle
staged in the elegant Kabuki Thea-
tre. The event was an evening to
remember.

The Golden Awards were estab-
lished four years ago by the San
Francisco Academy of Performing

(Continued on Page 34)
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THEATRE (Continued from Page 10)

Professional Los Angeles produc-
tions of even such tripe as some-
thing called The Mind With the
Dirty Man have a built-in advantage
over those anywhere else outside
New York. The pool of movie and
TV pros on the scene is experienced
in peddling inferior stuff so deftly
as to make the audience forget
what it is they are really seeing and
hearing. The current Mark Taper
Forum comedy represents one of
those characteristic Southern Cali-
fornia triumphs of chutzpah over
mind, matter agpd anything else re-
lated to theatrical value.

TMWTDM is simply awful. The
plot situation is unmotivated and
frequently contradictory, the lines
impossibly overblown in relation to
what people actually would be
doing in those circumstances. Need-
less to add, it’s a smash springtime
hit in Dippyland.

A substantial middle-aged cou-
ple. wallowing in Catholic small-
town virtues, are visited by their
hippie son, an engaging kid who
kicked over the traces to become
the producer of notoriously suc-
cessful sex films and who unexpect-
edly comes home because he has
bought the town’s only movie
house and intends to show his kind
of picture exclusively. Mom and
Dad, guiding lights of the town’s
censorship board, are doubly on the
spot: the boy’s accompanying girl-
friend is also the star of his about-
to-be-unveiled shocker about foot
fetishism.

For reasons never made clear,
Mom feels compelled to confess to
the son that she is running a blind
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ad in an underground paper, solicit-

ing illicit male companionship. If

you don’t know who blindly an-
swers the ad, enclosing a nude snap-
shot, you never saw sit-com taking
form.

But this play (by Jules Tasca)
keeps slam-banging along on the
sheer false momentum of slamming
doors, people racing up and down
stairs, horrified neighbors and the
like. This one has a difference: a
thick-headed priest who goes
around bouncing a basketball. The
symbolism of that touch escaped
me, but otherwise, Tasca’s ploys are
tedious.

Perhaps e show was written for
the specific talent of Joe Flynn, an
old pro who scored heavily in TV’s
“McHale’s Navy™ series. Dad’s part
is. in the theatrical term, ungrate-
ful: he carries virtually the whole
play without being given material
which sells the oafish character to
the audience. As the “liberated™
son and his straight-from-the-shoul-
der mate, Peter Strauss and Barra
Grant are charming as can be, even
investing some slight credibility to
their roles. In all the family, Allyn
McLerie as Mom has the worst bur-
den to carry. Her part has nowhere
any relation to anybody who ever
lived.

To this viewer, the production’s
one hilarious touch was its hideous-
ly smug living-room setting domi-
nated by a larger-than-life painting
of the current Pope. For the record,
that was the work of Robert

O’Hearn. The [renetic direction was
by Edward Parone, who cannot be
faulted. What the hell did he have
to work from?

DON'T BOTHER ME, | CAN'T
COPE— a musical entertainment by
Micki Grant and Vinnette Carroll.
The Huntington Hartford, Holly-

wood. Seventh month—through
1'14{1.1-"
Lehman Engel, the eminently

distinguished Broadway conductor,
has deplored (see this issue’s Books)
the advent of rock opera as a sort
of dead end in the theatre. Asif to
disprove him, an all-black celebra-
tion of life, Don’t Bother Me, I
Can’t Cope, has ’em rocking and
rolling at the Hartford Theatre in
Hollywood. It is a recital of songs
and dances, minimally staged and
minus a plot (so what?) and surely
one of the most vivid, often en-
chanting shows in many a season.

Everyone in it is a star. It is un-
necessary to single out individual
performances because the perform-
ing group apparently switches parts
from show to show. What is con-
stant is the exuberance, the total
dedication of the group to its mate-
rial, which ranges from the trashy
(*What 1T need is less quack-quack,
more greenback, and YOU off my
back!™) to the deeply moving. The
title song is clever and cute; if there
is one item anybody remembers af-
terward it is a quasi-revival tune
called **Do a Little Livin® for
Peace.” which, thank God does not
necessarily amount to a to-hell-
with-Nixon statement, but is in fact
an affirmation of optimistic cour-
age within itself.

True, the staging has the per-
formers moving among the audi-
ence at this climactic point—that
thing of being zeroed in on and
clutched by an actress is kind of

: *********#*********ﬁ*****-)ag
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unnerving—but in Don’t Bother Me
it seems only natural. By this time,
the audience is part of the show
anyway. Either that or they have
been driven out of the theatre by
the rock beat. In which case, they
passed up a good thing. This show
is terrific.

The Los Angeles Drama Crifics’
Circle voted its winter season top
awards to Paula Kelly for her beau-
tiful dramatic soprano lead, Vin-
nette Carroll as director, Claude
Thompson as choreographer. and
H.P. Barnum for his ingenious musi-
cal arrangements. There was no cat-
egory to accommodate the original
music and lyrics of one Micki
Grant, but perhaps we can assign
her one: most consistently high-
octane performance on music pa-
per.

Donald Warman

SMALL CRAFT WARNING by
Tennessee Williams. The Xoregus
Dance Studio, Union Street, San
Francisco.

Director Robert Chapline and an

Small Craft Warning,

earnest group of actors struggled
valiantly to make something mean-
ingful out of Tennessee Williams’
presented in
San Francisco in its West Coast pre-
miere for a limited run of five
weekends. I'm afraid their time and
effort went in vain.

Although Williams has an-
nounced that he considers this play
one of his major works, it’s hard to
understand why he has come to this
conclusion. Small Craft Warning has
none of the lyricism, poignancy or
dramatic impact of his earlier dra-
mas. The characters, if not stereo-
types (the stupid stud, the pitiful
whore, the omniscient bartender,
etec.) rarely arouse an audience’s in-
terest or sympathy. The dialogue
which Williams has put into their
mouths is [requently embarrassing.

Among the actors, Richard Re-
kow gave the most sustained, con-
sistent and controlled performance.
In the role of a homosexual writer
he was always believable and had a
moment or two of eloquence. Myra
Hughes, playing the key female fig-
ure, and who might have breathed

some sense into the proceedings,
failed to do so because of an irritat-
ing and strident line delivery alter-
nated with vocal tones which were
almost inaudible. Collis White, Mar-
tin Ponch, Vera Stough and Jay
Moreno did what they could with
the material which the playwright
provided them. Dennis McLaughlin
looked the role of the stud well
enough, but couldn’t provide any
real insight into the youth’s charac-
ter.

Chapline staged the play conven-
tionally, but at least kept things
moving. 1 hope he and Artists’ En-
terprise Theatre choose their next
play for production more carefully
and solicit the participation of
some of the more skillful actors
who reside in this area.

Douglas Dean

* ok ok ok

One of the program credits for
Norman, Is, That You? names the
contributor of “Garson’s red velvet
pants.” That’s about the level on
which this funny, funny little play

(Continued on Page 34)
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THEATRE (Continued from Page 33

is conducted. The plot is not much
once you get past the first premise:
a gay son cannot conceal from his
father the fact that his “fiance.”
who is also his roommate, is anoth-
er guy.

The play raised no eyebrows on
Broadway a few years ago. It is now
in the hands of Samuel French,
which presumably means it’s being
performed all over the place and
causing nobody any trouble. The
Los Angeles Ebony Showcase, of
which Sammy Davis, Jr., is reputed-
ly the backer, has been playing it
for exactly three years now with a
kicky twist—the nelly roommate is
the only Caucasian in the show. It
works out just fine.

Mike Sims, now playing the
butch son in the concurrent San
Francisco production at the On
Broadway, graduated there from
the Los Angeles cast. William H.
Knight, a surprisingly versatile
young man, alternates between the
parts of Norman and his father. In
the Los Angeles version Len Med-
rud plays the white youth, the one
who wears the red velvet pants,
with the right touch.

Ron Clark’s and Sam Bobrick’s
script is strictly camp. The sprightly
direction is by James Wheaton,
against a single ingenious setting by
Conrad Penrod. Everyone involved
in this fluffy show is commendable.
And it just keeps on drawing audi-
ences.

These playwrights, Bobrick and
Clark, have a new play in Manhat-
tan this year named No Hard Feel-
ings. So far the critics’ notices have
been much kinder than those they
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wrote when Norman, Is That You?
first appeared. Yet Norman is flour-

ishing. E
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Continued from Page 31

Arts, a group of San Francisco en-
tertainers. Each year’s winners au-
tomatically become members of the
Academy, which makes nomina-
tions and holds elections in which
the public participates for the fol-
lowing vear.

In addition to Fave, Malcolm
Smith was honored as best actor in
a male role in a musical for his per-
formance in Hello, Dolly!, Chuck
Waltz as hest actor in a dramatic
show for fu‘s work in Light Up the
Sky. Nancy as Agnes Gooch in
Mame, and Chuck Zinn as best di-
rector (Dolly), “The Man in the
Moon™ from Mame was chosen as
best production number, and Pat
Campano was honored for his cos-
tumes for the same show.

TRAVEL (Continued from Page 21)

tain that you get caught up in the
swing of things right from the be-
ginning.

QUESTION: Do you have any re-
cent data on places to go in Nebras-
ka?

—Richard, S.F.

ANSWER: As the guidebook list-
ings indicate, there is not much ac-
tivity in that state and those who
live there go to Denver as often as

possible. In Omaha the two bars of

note are The Cave, 16th and Jack-
son and across the street The Dia-
mond. The bar at The Blackstone

Hotel can occasionally be cruisy
but we hear that the vice check it
out from time to time. Over in Lin-
coln, the state capital, you might
try the bar at the Cornhusker Hotel
but many of the straight bars here
are mixed, gay and straight and can
be fun as this is a college town.

Editor’s Note:

Things still continue on the
rough side in the more easily
reached cities of Morocco, especial-
ly Tangier and Casablanca. We rec-
ommend that you pick your guides
and your hotels with care. The fol-
lowing is an excerpt from a letter
received last week from travelers in
Casablanca.

“A helpful taxi driver took us to
the Seaman’s Club where | changed
some travelers’ checks into dirhams.
I wanted to go to a certain hotel,
but the driver took us to one called
the Louvre. which we did not par-
ticularly like, but when we consid-
ered the price and the fact that we
would be there only overnight, we
took it. After cruising around the
town for a couple of hours and see-
ing not much of anything we were
interested in, we returned to the
hotel. There were a couple of hus-
tler-types in the lobby, but we were
tired so went on up to our room.
The lock on the door to our room
was like one you would have on an
old bureau drawer, and very diffi-
cult to turn, but we locked it any-
way and put a sofa against the door
just in case. At 5AM there was a
great crash and the door flew open.
Since the sofa was there 1 was able
to jump out of bed and hold it part-
ly shut until my friend could get
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another piece of furniture to help
block their entry. The two guys
trying to get in were the two hus-
tler-types that had been in the lob-
by when we had returned to the
hotel. After we got the door suc-
cessfully barred, we could hear
them talking in the room next to
ours and suddenly realized that our
balcony door was open and that
our balcony connected with theirs!
We quickly blocked that door but,
fortunately, heard nothing more
from them. At 8 in the morning,
after spending the rest of the night
awake, we checked out to find our
‘friendly’ taxi driver waiting for us.
We declined his services and took a
standard petit-taxi to the airport to
catch our plane. However, the taxi
driver followed us all the way out
to the airport, some 17 miles, and
made a big scene because we did
not ‘tip’ him for being so helpful!

With the current fluctuation in
the value of the dollar overseas, it is
recommended that neither Ameri-

can money nor American bank trav-
elers checks be taken abroad. Your
best bet is an American Express
Travel Card or American Express
Traveler Cheques. They are univer-
sally accepted in Europe because
American Express pays them not in
dollars but in the local currency at
the current rate of exchange. The
best bet of all is Swiss Traveler
Cheques which can be easily ob-
tained from money-changing agen-
cies available in any large city. They
make a nice little nest egg in case
things change abruptly enough to
make even American Express unac-
ceptable. Procure fifty or a hundred
Swiss francs for emsrgency ex-
penses or ‘mad money’ before you
depart. Dollars have joined the
weaker currencies (pounds and
French francs) as fair game for can-
ny hotel clerks, porters and others
in the tourist trade. They will give
you less than seventy per cent of
the bank rate—but what can you do
late at night or on a weekend but
accept.

KING'S COURT

CuUSTOM

BARBERS

150 POWELL STREET

ROOM 301  GA 1-3051

SAN TFRANCISCO

2538 HYPERION AVE. LOS ANGELES, CALIF. PH. 660-9817
Hollywood’s Famous TONY POWERS at the Piano Tues. thru Sat. yoY TeER

MON.-FRI. 4PM TO 2AM
SAT. SUN 'IZAIVI TO 2AM
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GOLDEN \Q
STATE F HEEWAY

L.A.’s Fastest Growing Private Club Baths

O

g
SERPENTRCLUB

DIV OF SERPENT '8 ENTERPRISES INC,

FEATURING

Luxurious Lounge with Color TV
Centralized Heat & A/C for Comfort
Gym Exercise Equipment

Extra Large Steam Rm. with Double Deck
200 Lockers

Vibrating Belt

Movies

Safety Deposit Boxes

WE NEVER CLOSE

4109 BURBANK BLVD. (4 blocks east of Cahuenga Blvd:)

843-2311 849-2700




BOOK REVIEWS
(Continued from Page 15)

ductor of more than 150 shows,
admits that if the secrets were
known there would be no failures
but suggests he knows every way
there is to go wrong. This intriguing
book is mainly of textbook nature,
and indeed Engel conducts regular
workshops on musical theatre in
Los Angeles, New York and else-
where. Words With Music may be
intended for his students; it sup-
poses that the reader is very deep
into the field. and into its relatives,
straight plays and opera, as well.
The layman *who just likes to go
to the show can, by auditing the
course, so to speak, pick up some
fascinating material about the musi-
cal as art form—one of the very few
developed almost entirely in the
United States and in this century.

Amid Engel’s analytical dissections
of specific shows and individual
scenes, here is a critical history of
the musical’s growth in relation to
what the rest of the theatre—and
society as a whole—has been doing.

For an originally logical econom-
ic reason—the affluent theatre-going
public of New York in 1900 was
largely Germanic-Jewish and fond
of Viennese operetta—the American
musical was mainly unrelated to
contemporary life and theatre until
shortly before World War 11. Victor
Herbert, who became a millionaire
catering to that public, was a Ger-
man-inclined Irishman. Of his most
successful followers—Romberg,
Friml, Youmans and Kern-—only
Jerome Kern was born in this coun-
try, and he was European by train-
ing and taste.

Engel places the Golden Era of

U.S. musical theatre at between
1940 (Pal Joey) and 1965 (Fiddler
on the Roof). There were break-
throughs before then—-Show Boat
had a racial element in that Julie
was persecuted because she may
have been a mulatto, and Of Thee [
Sing, a harmless satire on political
flimflam—but Engel doesn’t see
much significant happening on the
scene before Rodgers and Hart hit
their stride. Pal Joey, pale as it is
today, was revolutionary: it had an
anti-hero, an arrogant punk instead
of the stock nice young guy, a
horny older woman (“Bewitched,
Bothered and Bewildered™) instead
of a heroine, a plot that was about
people as they really are, and an
honest-to-God ballet sequence. All
this was in a medium characterized
before by some nice isolated songs
amid a wilderness of undramatic,

Open to you

CAN’'T SLEEP?
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% ALL PRIVATE ROOMS
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COLOR TV LOUNGE

% GYM FACILITIES

% COFFEE— HOT FOOD

v« SUNNING FACILITIES
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unimaginative banality. Engel notes
that “the best of them, The Stu-
dent Prince, Rose Marie, The Deser!
Song, Show Boat, are more than
forty-five years old and still going
strong everywhere but on Broad-
way. They were simultaneously the
high point and the end of musical
theatre in this genre.”

The twenty-five years between
Pal Joey and Fiddler on the Roof
encompassed (not in this order)
The King and I, Carousel, Annie
Get Your Gun, South Pacific, My
Fair Lady, Brigadoon, West Side
Story, Oklahoma! and a few others
Engel deems genuine American clas-
sics. (Curiously, Engel has next to
nothing to say about the works of
Kurt Weill.)

After 19657 Rock opera, baby,
and to Engel that’s non-plot, non-
characterization, non-relevance,
non-expression, featuring words
and music akin to those of the old
minstrel shows, so restricted in
form that they communicate noth-
ing worth hearing.

This veteran musical theatre man
believes that the present is only a
dry spell out of which new direc-
tions will emerge. He does see inter-
esting things, though, in Stephen
Sondheim’s Company, a musical-
ized character study related to the
structures of Pinter, Albee and Dor-
is Lessing in that it has no formal
plot and comes to no specific con-
clusion.

(In fact, Engel’s interim advice to
aspiring theatre writers and com-
posers is to study successful novels
and straight stage pieces. He re-
minds them that only one honestly
good musical show in the past forty

years—Lady in the Dark—did not
originate in another medium.)

Along the way, the author, who
has a waspish humor, takes out af-
ter theatre critics, notably the pow-
erful Clive Barnes of The New York
Times, an Englishman whom Engel
feels has no grasp of American life
and character. Of critics in general,
Engel doubts that a major artistic
endeavor can be assimilated, much
less evaluated, in the few minutes
between the final curtain and the
morning press deadline, He's right,
of course, but what’s the alterna-
tive? Barnes can kill a good show—
Engel supplies specifics on this—but
a newspaper blackout can kill it
even more swiftly.

Words With Music, for all its con-
centration on structure and me-
chanics of musical stagecraft, will
stimulate those who have more
than a passing interest in the sub-
ject. This is one textbook (who re-
members another one?) that can be
read for sheer pleasure.

* Kk ¥ *

Escape From the Shadows—Rob-
in Maugham, $8.95. McGraw-Hill.

The shadows from which Robin,
Lord Maugham confesses that he
has never been able to escape are
those of his stiff, unloving father, a
great lawyer who was briefly Lord
Chancellor of England, and of his
Uncle Willie, one of the few authors
in history who became a millionaire
solely on his writing.

This is not Robin Maugham’s
first narrative about himself and his
family, but it is the frankest state-
ment anybody in that eerily guilt-
ridden clan has yet seen fit to put
in print. At the age of 55, the

younger Maugham looks back on a
laudable public career as a British
intelligence man in the Middle East,
an author and screenwriter, and a
private life as a homosexual who, in
the unhappy British tradition,
failed to face up to himself until
relatively late in life.

His is a classic pattern of homo-
sexual development: schoolboy
dabbling, encounters in the wartime
Army, abandonment to the sexual
freedom of North Africa. Then the
love affairs with younger men,
synopsized in this book as one low-
er-class youth, a sailor who gave
himself willingly enough as long as
the relationship paid off.

Robin Maugham dislikes being
compared to Uncle Willie, but the
comparison is inevitable. The pres-
ent Maugham often has Somerset
Maugham’s gift of felicitous, seem-
ingly effortless expression and a
marvelous ability to put across a
character although at times the
writing 'is schoolboyish and forced.
His account of a desert journey
with a straight Arab boy to whom
he is hopelessly attracted is a genu-
inely moving universal experience.
His meeting with Glubb Pasha, the
legendary Englishman revered by
Arabs, conveys more about that
awesome character than T.E. Law-
rence, who knew him well, man-
aged in a deluge of words.

But the parts about Uncle Willie
were bound to be the best. Here he
is, rolling in parsimonious luxury
on the Riviera, sneaking off to
Switzerland for his secret monkey-
gland treatments, bitching every-
body right and left. his all-too-sharp

(Connnued on Page 38)
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A warm, cozy atmosphere in our main lounge and dining room,
with a menu featuring Swiss-French Cuisine you won't forget
and Sunday Brunch you'll make a habit of.

Lunches Monday thru Friday 11:30 AM — 2 PM

Dinners 7 nites 6:00 PM — 10:00 PM & until 11pm Fri. & Sat.
Sunday Brunch 11:00 AM — 3:00 PM

Hﬁ"SThe place with two worldsinone..

316 — 14TH STREET-OAKLAND-893-6280

COCKTAILS — DINING

Upstairs, the pace of things changes in our “PENTHOUSE™
Music — Dancing — Pool and you name it.

Open Mon. — Sat. 8pm-Zam  Sun. Noon-Zam

Remember! All 75¢ drinks for 50¢ until 6pm every Sunday
in the PENTHOUSE
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(Continued fron Page 37)
mind ever watchful while his aged
body literally shrivels under him.
William Somerset Maugham was, in
a word, memorable. His was a shad-
ow impossible to shake off. That
Robin Maugham has achieved a
worthwhile life beneath the shadow
is a hell of an accomplishment.
Those who care know by now
about Uncle Willie and his schizo-
phrenic approach to sex, but Es-
cape From the Shadows is the most
vivid close-up of him we may ever
have. Robin Maugham gives the im-
pression here shat he has said every-
thing he is ever going to say on the

subject.
(The death late in March of Sir
Noel Coward casts a particular

poignance on a beautiful scene in
which Sir Noel and Robin visit the
dying old man, who breaks into
tears at the realization that he and
Coward have been friends for fifty
years.)

Donald Warman

* * %k *

Mother Camp: Female Imperson-
ators in  America (Prentice-Hall,
$2.25) began as a doctoral disserta-
tion and is issued by a textbook
publisher as part of a series called
“Anthropology of Modern Soci
eties.” The author, Esther Newton.
is identified as being connectec
with the State University of New
York.

Her research involved exhaustive
interviews with impersonators in
New York, Chicago and Kansas
City, some of whom affect drag off
as well as on the stage. The word

“exhaustive™ is deliberate: what
Miss Newton reveals is an uneasy
group of entertainers so constricted
within their specialty that they are
the victims of their straight employ-
ers, fluctuating police policies, and
their private “friends,” who tend to
be hustler-boy types.

The picture presented is a dismal
one. Miss Newton finds common
denominators of helplessness and
self-loathing throughout the field.
The report is undoubtedly valid.
Thus, male whores and drag queens
would do well to avoid reading it: it
tells them more about themselves
than they may care to know, yet it
is not to bg¢ considered a definitive
book but one worth perusing due
to the scarcity of books on the sub-
ject from any source. The illustra-
tions are poor and only two of the
performers featured are known on
the West Coast: Skip Amold and
Lynn Carter.

® k ¥ ¥

The Dream Girls by William Mur-
ray (Dutton, $5.95) comes on as if
it were going to be the definitive,
no-holds-barred account of the des-
perate, even sordid length to which
a girl must go to grab even the slim-
mest foothold on a movie-TV ca-
reer.

The writer’s narrative is practical-
ly a day-by-day report on two years
in the life of a nice enough, attrac-
tive enough girl named Melinda
Cobb. It begins with her failure to
get something going on Broadway
and ends with her about to star in a
quickie about vampires. In be-
tween, Melinda attends a Lee Stras-
berg acting course, does a TV com-

mercial spot, and runs away from a
movie assignment when she finds
out it’s for a pornographic nudie.

Those are just the highlights.
Most of what happens is that she
waits, makes a few friends in the
same boat, and looks for an agent
who is both honest and effective. It
isn’t made clear if Melinda is real or
pseudonymous. or even perhaps a
composite of a number of kids
whose stories are just as routine,
just as predictable.

The author, whose bent is for
journalism, writes as if he had been
present throughout the action. Pat-
ently he was not. Not that it mat-
ters: the reader’s only possible in-
terest may be in figuring out the
actual identities of some of the
kinky, rapacious Hollywood types
with whom the protagonist involves
herself in her dreary pursuit of
what could only be an undistin-
guished career. Melinda herself is,
first and last, a dull girl.

Don Warman
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NEW! NEW! NEW!
CRUISE WITH THE NEW
1973 SPARTACUS
INTERNATIONAL GAY GUIDE
Over 5,000 gay places: Bars, Clubs.
Hotels, Baths, Beaches, Outside
Cruising, and Tea-Rooms. Better
than all the other Guides put to-
gether. Completely revised on the
spot. A must if you are going to
Europe—but covers the whole
world, and gives the most informa-
tion. Don’t travel without it. Prices:
$5.00 cash (surface mail). $6.00
cash (Airmail). Add an extra $2.00
if you pay by cheque to cover bank
clearance costs. Sent immediately
by return of post. Order from
EURO-SPARTACUS, P.O. Box
3496, AMSTERDAM, HOLLAND.

FOR YOUR DESK

New gay publishing co. is introduc-
ing a new line of note cards (blank
inside). These cards are of the finest
design and printing and yet inex-
pensive. Special: §2 for a selection
of 8 different cards by various art-
ists or 12 different for $3. By Gays
for Gays. ! RUSH ORDER NOW!
Goliath, GPO Box 3003, NYC, NY
10001, Dept. A-CS.

ELECTROLYSIS
Unwanted hair removed from face
or body by licensed electrologist.
Call Jean for appointment: (213)
447-8521 (Pasadena-Arcadia).

73 ALL BONDAGE CALENDAR §1
73 Mr. Fe-Be Calendar 50¢
A TASTE OF LEATHER
Fe-Be’s Dept. CS
1501 Folsom, San Francisco 94103

SENSUOUS VIBRATOR
Seven inches from base to tip of
head. Four inches around. Uses 2
C-Cell Batteries. Send four dollars
to L.B., P.O. Box 3082, Chula Vis-
ta, Calif.

S & M BROCHURE: $3
30 pages of outrageous toys. ATOL
LTD c¢/o Fe-Be’s, Dept. CS, 1501
Folsom St.., San Francisco, Calif.
94103.

GOLDEN DOOR SAUNA

PALO ALTO
1205 Bayshore Road
(University Ave. exit, east of fwy.)
The original Baths on the Peninsula
now offers a new sundeck, large TV
room, private rooms big enough for
two and real Finnish rock heat. Just
come on in ... No membership
necessary.

Saturday Special: §3 All Day
The Golden Door is open noon til
midnight daily and noon til 1 AM
on Fri. & Sat. Remember, we are
situated beside the freeway and
near everything.

BRUCE PETER’S
BOOKS MAGAZINES FILMS
Free Catalog for Adults Only
8255% Broadway

Lemon Grove
Calif. 92045

For all kinds of: CARPENTRY
WORK, PAINTING, REMODEL-
ING. Call
Ralph at HO 1-2438 for estimates
in the LOS ANGELES Area.

DAVE VALENTNE
SAN FRANCISCO
for Clubs, Bars and ?7? —
UNUSUAL Custom Design:
Buttons, Patches, Name pins
Photography and Printing

556 CASTRO STREET
(415) 626-2141

Bernie’s Remodeling Service
Ph. 257-7608 Los Angeles

IN
DENVER-PORTLAND
RENO AND SACRAMENTO
Relaxed Friendly Atmosphere
| BN B B
CLUB BATHS of DENVER
1359 Court PL. 534-9456
| B B BN
MAIJESTIC HOTEL
CLUB BATHS of PORTLAND
303 S.W. 12th Ave. at Burnside
227-9992 Portland
E E AN
CLUB BATHS of RENO
1030 W. 2nd St., Reno, Nevada
TEG6-995]

" EER
CLUB BATHS of SACRAMENTO
1537 Sacramento Ave.
Bryte, California
371-9949

THE FOUNTAIN is the publication
of The Second Foundation of Ore-
gon. Articles, news aral features on
gay activities in Portland and beau-
tiful Oregon. Sample copy 50¢. Box
4183, Portland, Oregon 97208.

H.E.L.P., Inc.
is now the largest gay service org. in
Southern Calif. For your own pro-
tection, look into the benefits of
membership.

Send 25¢ for sample copy
NEWSLETTER/Drumimer

Visit Our New Center At
7221 Santa Monica Boulevard
Hollywood (near Poinsettia)

STAN WALTERS, the photogra-
pher, is now at 776-6337 (415) in
San Francisco.

BUSINESSMEN'S ART CLASSES
Learn how to paint the male figure
and other subjects. Small classes.
Relaxing atmosphere. Reasonable
cost. Call ARNE at 249-0552 (Los
Angeles).

“Ever thought of S.I.R.?"
We think highly of you.
Society for Individual Rights
83 6th St.. San Francisco

Ph. (415) 781-1570

Beards—Moustaches—Beards
Party and Convention at secluded
California resort in early summer.
Full weekend—Share cost basis.
Must have beard or moustache to
attend. Write Serge Nichols ¢/o Cal-
ifornia Scene.

Take a
Classified Ad-in
California Scene

$1 for first 2 lines
50¢ each subsequent line

(Continued on Page 40)
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THE NATION’S
FASTEST GROWING CLUB:
* Meet Pen Pals or LOVERS

* Club BULLETIN — $1.00
Loaded with Personal Ads!
* Membership Info: 25¢
* Remember: “Gay Is Beautiful”
Write: TEDDY BEAR CLUB
P. O. Box 104GS
Danielson, Ct. 06239

MEN-DO-SUN
A nude ranch for the discreet male..
Expose yourself to a delightful ex-
perience and strip for the joy of it.
For a weekend or a vacation. Open
all year—never clothed!
For info & application write to:
Box 265, Clearlake Oaks,
Calif. 95423

For Homies and Businesses
call The Male Maid for
complete cleaning service.
Licensed. Phone (415) 282-3449

THE MAD WELDER

The Mad Welder has the very best
of equipment built from leather,
lumber, iron & steel. Shackles, col-
lars, whips, restraints, chairs,
stocks, branks, hoist systems, racks
& other goodies for den or dun-
geon. Our new catalog is $7.50.
Your signature attesting 21 re-
quired. Larry, the Mad Welder, 525
N. Laurel Ave., Los Angeles, CA
90048.

GAY IS GOOD SUPERGUIDE
Well-known author/columnist’s
(Gay & Advocate) “inside” guide.
More than the most informative,
wittiest, SEXIEST ever! J.F. Hunt-
er’s Gay Insider/USA: 648 big
pages, 1000’s of up-to-the-minute
listings, incl/bars, baths, shops,
food, books, groups, churches, re-
sorts, biz, press liberation, sub-
cults, erotica & MORE. Rush $3.95
& 50¢ post & hndlg. Check or mon-
ey order, NY add 7% sales tax.
Dept. 2C-CS, Stonehill Pub/38 E.
57 St/NY 10022, Full refund in 2
wks if not delighted!

COCK AND BALL HARNESS $5

Increase your turnover by 20%.
Makes you feel like you're gently
being groped. Adds inches to your
sex life. Guaranteed to fit. A
TASTE OF LEATHER, Box
5009-CS, San Francisco 94101.

PETER KING at
THE PURPLE PICKLE
Now serving Hot Lunches
11-2 PM
and hot hors d’oeuvres
5-7PM
Mon. to Fri.

The Purple Pickle

2223 Market St.

SAN FRANCISCO
LB S S E SRS RS RS RS S S
CHANGE OF PACE? Come visit us
and meet congenial people in the
peaceful beauty of the Mendocino
Redwood country. Relax in our
main lodge with mammoth fire-
place, stereo, billiards, games and
wet bar. Unwind in our large heated
pool. Our dining room features
home-style delicious cooking. Se-
cluded cabins that offer privacy,
fireplace, sundeck and unmatched
views. Sorry—no children or pets.

Camper inquiries also invited.
Write: Box 476, Boonville, Califor-
nia. 95415

R TSR

MEET ME AT THE AQUARIUS
4504 Eagle Rock Blvd.
15 mins. from Pasadena
and Hollywood
Open All Night Every Night
24 Hours on Weekend
Phone 256-9776 for information

MASSEUR; (L.A.) EXPERT!!!
Yng. Athlete gives European
rubdown; 85% Repeat!!!
HO 5-5376

THE FALCON'’S LAIR:
Hollywood’s oldest leather and
western bar—caters to ALL the
hunky guys!!!

742 N. Highland Hollywood, Calif
OPEN AT 8 PM NIGHTLY
SUN. 3PM
(Ph. 462-9588)

SUNDAY 1S FUN-DAY at Fred’s
Health Club, 1718 Broadway in
Redwood City. Special §2.00 rate
includes: Movies, Private Rooms,
Sauna, Free Buffet, Color TV
Lounge, and Fred’s famous hospi-
tality! We’re open 12 to 12, and 24
hrs on weekends, so ¢’mon out
now! (Redwood City is 10 minutes
from San Francisco Airport and
we're just off Highway 101.)
FRED’S HEALTH CLUB

Matthew of Glendale’s Bars of the
Month:
BUTCH GARDENS

Sunset Blvd. near Silver Lake
L.A.

X
LE CAFE
Las Vegas, Nevada

Repairs to all types of record play-
ers, recorders, radios and intercoms.
All work done in 48 hrs. Sonic
Tronics (Div.) L.A. Ph.
213-651-3795 or 466-9131.

“A Western Look . . .
with a Leather Taste”
THE BUNKHOUSE
4519 Santa Monica Blvd.
(at Virgil) — Hollywood
Club 6609766  Prices

RENTALS

San Francisco need not be expen-
sive—
Clean, Newly Redecorated Rooms
by the month from $40 up—
Call 863-9652 after 4PM daily. Ask
for Dicker.

(Also need handyman-manager)

In Central Hollywood it’s
THE MARK TWELVE
APARTMENTS
Groovy one-bedroom, singles and
bachelors available to stable people.
Furnished or unfurnished. Utilities
and parking included. Call Dick at

(213) 678-0010.

CALIFORNIA SCENE
PRICE 50¢ OUT OF STATE: 75¢
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LATEST MAGAZINES:

[] HYDRAULIC JACK! —$6
[0 BoYs & TOYS — $6

[] UsDA CHOICE — $6

[J] GETITON! — $6

O cum — 36

[[] THUNDER THIGHS! — $6
] BIG LOAD — $2.25

[J HEAVY LOAD — $2.25

gay fiction - photo stories - studies

NEWEST NOVELS:
[] THE BOY WHO ASKED
FOR SEX — $2.25

[] cowBOYS ARE FOR

MWhat greater pleasure
hath any fine gentleman
than an evening of solitude

ith a sexy little number
from e Salon!

=T P

Le Salon - 1118 Polk St., San Francisco, CA 94109 Dept. CS
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754 OLIVE ST., DOWNTOWN LOS ANGELES MA 26751
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